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CANTO FIRST. 



ft k the midnight honr :— the beanteons Sea, 

'Crin as the clondless heaven, the heaven discloses, 

;While many a s|Mirkling.star, in qaiet glee, 

tttr down within the watery sky reposes. 

As if the Ocean's heart were stirr'd 

' wnh inward life, a sound is heard, 

|Uke that of ^reamer mnhnoring in his sleep s 

partf^ the billow, and partly the air, 
:TiUrt lies like a garment floating fair 
4AVfivetlie happy Deep. 

sea, I ween, cannot be fann'd 

evening fireshness from the land, 

tlie land it is far away ; 

God bath wiU'd that the sky-bom breeze 
ttie centre of the loneliest seas 
ever sport and play. 

Mighty Moon she sits above^ 
with a zone of loire, 
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A zone of dim and tender Ught 
That makes her wakeful eye more bright: 
III She seems to shine with a sonny ray, 

I And the iii|ht looks like a mellow'4 daj! 

The gracioas Mistress of the Main 
]! Hath now an undisturbed reign, 

I And from her silent throne looks down, 

] As upon children of her own, 

) On the waves that lend their gentle breast 

I In gladness for her couch of rest ! 

% My spirit sleeps amid the calm 

I i The sleep of a new delight ; 

And hopes that she ne'er may awake again, 
But for ever hang o'or the lovely main. 
And adore the lovely night. 
Scarce conscious of ap earthly frame, 

I i She glides away like a lambent flame, 

! And in her bibs she sings;, 

Kow touching softly the Ocean's breast. 
Now mid the stars she lies at rest. 
As if she saird on wings! , .^. 

Now bold as the brightest star that g|iowt 

|| j More brightly since at first it ro^C^ 

liooks down on the far-off flood. 
And there all breathl^^l^iloDe, .^ 
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itf ie lies io hk «rai«t motfdK 
^^ Art fhooi" i6e I^i«fttlie9> ^ Hie Tyraat grini 
Jbal scofl& at hnman prajren, 
'^BBweriog with prouder ToarHig the while, 
lii it rises from some losely Kle^ 
pNToagli groans^ raised wild, the hopefess Bymii 
4iiQ>wrec'k*d mariners? 
moa art haHntess as a child 

with joy, afid reconciled 
sleep to change its play ; 

that night hath stay'd thy race, 
lianMler o'er thy placid face 
Hfliy dreai^ were gay.**— 
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can it be that for me alone 
Main and Heavens are spread f 
I ijirhitiier, in this holy hour, 

thoerfiiur creatnres fled, 
1|om the ocean-plains are given 
^ds possess their M^ve heaveni 
ibiieat boat, tliat ever sail'd 

Ml tQland take, 

^engh this sea wi^out a feat 
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71ionghtbehFlnigniui ilrptas ifon ItDd, 

And tlie oir had dropp'd from Hie rovei'i htv 

Bow like a monarch wonid ahe iftiie, 

While the husbt billow kiu'd lier aid* 

With Ion and Inlltng tone. 

Some statrlj Ship, that from afu 

ShoDe andilen, like a rising atar, 

With all her bravery on! 

Utt'. bow in murmnTA of delight 

The blessed airs of Heaven invite 

The joyous bark to pasa one night 

Within their atill domaia I 

O grief! tlidt yonder gentle Moon, 

Wboae smilei for ever fade bo ioOd, 

Shonld wadle auch imiles iji vain. 

Haale! haste! before 'ihe tnooiuliin« die*, 

Dissolved amid Ihe morning akiea, 

While ytt the Bil»ery gloi^ lie! 

Above Ihe sparkling foam ; 

Brighl mid sarroiindiiig brightnen, Thoa, 

Scattering freah beaniy from Iby prow, 

In pomp and splendoar come ! 

And lo I npon the mnnnnring wave* 
A glorious Shape appearing I 
A broad-wing'd Vesael, throngh the ilioweT 
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InstF^ stedring! 
If Uk beanteokis ship eDJoyd 
^(be beauty q^ theses^ 
4m lifteth op her stately head 
j|bcI Mrileth joyfnlly. 
% lovely path before her lies/ 
iA lovefy path behind ; 

sails amid the loTeliness 
e m thing with heart and mind. 
fit pilgrim through a scene so fair, 
ibwly she beareth on ; 

rioos phantom of the deep, 
dp to meet the Moon. 
e Moon bids her teuderest radiance fall 
w l&mravy streamer and snow-white wingS| 
Ibd the quiet voice of the rocking sea 
||l cbeer the^gliding vision sings. 
ii6*er did sky and water blend 
such a holy sleep, 
bathe in brighter quietude 
nmmerof the deep. 
ii# the peaceful soul of Heaven 
fettled ^n the sea, 

as if this weight of calm 

id oFlTaters 1 the stedCaat evc\>ci 
WiBy eotraoced like Thee \ 
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Is she a yision wild mad bright. 
That sails amid the still inooB-lq[fat 
At the dreaming poiiI's commaikl? 
A vessel borne by magic galea. 
All riggM with gossamery saib. 
And bound for Fairy-land f 
Ah ! no ! — an earthly freight she bcait, 
Of joys and sorrows, hopes and ^ra; 
And lonely as she seems to be, 
Thns left by herself on the moonlight 
In loneliness that rolls, 
She hath a constant company, 
In sleep, or wakine: revelry, 
Five hundred human souls ! 
Since first she sail'd from fair Ei^UiDd^ 
Three moons her path have cheer*d ; 
And another stands right over her masts 
Since the Cape hath disappear*d. 
For an Indian Isle she shapes her way 
With constant mind both night and day : 
She seems to hold her home in view. 
And sails, as if the path she knew ; 
So calm and stately is her motion 
Across th* uafathomM trackless oceao« 
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l&ese thy realoM of restt 
JNf a thottsand betng^, now hx mmv^ 
>ld thee in their tleep^ 
hi^ their beating hearts to pn^ 
liu calm may cl<Mke the deep* 
dimly descendiliii behind the 861 
tbe BioQutain Isle of liberty, 
I ^ liiai^ i Mgll piir8tted thy vani^d tail ; 
an eager crowd wiH stand 
(^ndeuig gaee on tbtt Indian strand^ 
ited gleam to b«tt. 
sirt Ufdan ft? ith Beauty and Yootl^ 
Hononr bold, and spotlesftTmtb, 
tlWtbersi who bare left in a home of r^t 
^infints smiling at the breaBt, <^t 

Idiclttldren, who have bade their pareats farewel 
irlio go to the land where their parents dwell. * 
tjl^l^^d thy coarse, thoa gleam of delight I 

rock and tempest «lear { 
:i%mil gun from friendly height 
1^ WTth thwidcringchefer, 
groupet on the harboat \»y^ 
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Is no one on 'the silent deck 
Save the helmsman who sings for a breeze, 
And the sailors who pace their midnight watcb^ 
Still as the slumbering seas ? 
Yes ! side by side, and hand in hand. 
Close to the prow two figures stand, 
I Their shadows never stir, 

And fondly as the Moon doth rest 
Upon, the Ocean's gentle breast, 
So fond they look on her. 
They gaze and gaze till the beaateous orb 
Seems made for them alone : 
They feel as if their home were Heaven, 
And the earth a dream that hath flown . 
Softly they lean on each other's breast, 
In holy bliss reposing, 
Like two fair clouds to the vernal air 
In folds of beauty closing. 
The tear down their glad faces rolls, 
And a silent prayer is in their souls, 
While the voice of awaken'd memory, 
like a low and plaintive melody, 
. Sings in their hearts,— -a mystic voice. 
That bids them tremble and rejoice. 
And Faith, ;arho oft had lost her power 
In the darkness of the midnight hour 
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ki tbdr sbal with a Joyft(||Mife> 
urith « gennil spirit of life 
:l^ Moon and tiie Mornu^^tar. 
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iMUnftUer vision in tlie moonlight staadti 
Bard e'er woo*d in fairy laads, 
Wmih with tranced eye adored, 
iti$g aroond our dying Lord, 
iiient face is saintly-pale, 
t ncbiesi sindes it like a veil : 
ited nun she seems, 
-waking thoughts are deepas dreams^ 
t her hnsh'd and dim abode 
dwell upon her Gk)d, 
the still fount of tears and sighs 
^Himian sensibilities I 
^ may the Moon delight to shed 
ieitest radiance round that heasl, 
mellow the cool ocean -air 
by fits her sable hair. 
mild and melancholy eyes 
mr unto the starry skies, 
[dim effusion of their rays 
rwUh the glimmering ligtit that plays 
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O^r the bine beivena, tod nowj douds, 

ne cland'Iike uili, and ndiuit •faniad*. 

Fair creature t Thoadosrieem tab« 

Some wandetiDg spirit of the Ka. 

That dnarl; lo*« (he fiiiun of null, 

And o'er them brealbet propitioas galM> 

Hilber thou CDiDat, for one vild hoar, 

With him tl<y sinleu paraoioiir, 

To gaie, while the wearied aailon ileep, 

On thii beaotifnl pbanlomof the deep. 

That Meni''d to riie with the riiiog Moon. 

— Bnt the Qureo of Ni;ht will be lioking won, 

Then will jiod, like two breaking wavM, 

Snk softly to your coral caves. 

Or, uoiaeleu as the falJing dew, 

Melt into Heaven's delicious blue. 

Niy 1 wrong her pot, that Virgin bright 1 
Her foce is bathed in lovelier li^t 
Than ever flow'd from eyes 
Of Ocean Nymph, or Sylph of Air! 
The tearful gleam, thai trerablei there, 
Prom human dreamt mast lite, ^ 

Let the Mermaid reit in ber sparry cell. 
Her lea-green rtngteti braidingf 
Tbe Sylph in viewless etiier dwell. 
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^omb iier bieiiiijr ihadiot t 

votes her ^mosic vild t 
who is an earthly child, 
iM^^iiOy wandering through the midnight hoiur, 
ptf from the shade' of earthly bower, 
Btttows a teadw^loveliiieasy 
4^ deeper, holier quietness, 

1^ moonlight Heaven, and Ocean hoar, 
f foiet and so ^r before. 

does a helpless maiden roam, 
itnmg^ souls, and iar from home^ 
^thless deep ? 
illtler iar that her genUe mind 
sweet inland vale should find 
in^iied sleep ! 



|SV was it once. Her childish years 
e^doods^pass'd o'er her head, 

fife is aU one rosy smile, or tears . 
grief, forgotten soon as shed. 
her own mountmns. Hke a bird 
wandering Uram its nest, 
the glossy hues of the sunny spring 
i^ckig 09 its breast, 
a winged glide this maiden would rove, 
j^uHirtOBi <^beanty and Iotc, 
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nr frnm the blants of SMn d» gR* 

By theudearalo 

Like same Mlitir; m 

WboM veil 0/ wlrj detr 

la oqI; tooch'd by tbc gales Unt bmth* 

O'er Ibe blouomi of tbe fragMBtbwlK 

Aad ia its idlence melts away 

With tlisic MWt*t &iDg* too pDre for eutfaly iaj. 

fildt nu [lie lore that Natorc tisgU 

The infanf > bmiffj Bind, 

Even nhen eadh light and happy tbBH{bt 

Pau'il onward'i like the wind. 

Nor lopger ■eem'd to Ungtr there 

Than the nhiapcTiog lomid is ber raTCD-hair. 

Well WM itae known to each aio«alahi-«tT«Mn( 

At ill owD voice, or the fond moon-beam 

That o'er its onuic pl^r'd : 

The loneliest caves ber footstep* beard, 

Id lake and tani oft nightly itirr'd 

The Maiden^ Khott-like ihade. 

But die hath bidiien a ]mt faantta 

To lake and monotain, ilrean and dall, 

And fresh ha*t blown the galea 

For many a monrnful night and day, 

Waflinf the tall Ship hr away 

f rom b«r dcai DMiTC Walei. 
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^fSfidribfiglityasfiDry'iwild^ «• 
rttivipiii'"»PgiP liutrous dewy 

|Nv «iH^kliiig liveljr, gay , and glad, 
their spirit meiting jad 
of gentlest blae/— 
flyt amst these eyes be steep'd in tears^ 
d with dreams of future yean, 
^fAmt may yet betide 
||l^O|rplian-Maid ! — for in the night 
hath started witfr affiif^ti 
M^ berself a bride { 

oppressed with fear and sfaamei 
Rearing not FiU-Owea^ name. - 
di^amaft haunts her bed, 
^ hath heard of maidens sold, 
ite innocence of thoughtless ynuth, 
Chiill and Ageibr gold } 

maids who pined away 
the Eastern Main, 
mtled, when first they trod that shore, 
8mUedagun.r 
isshethe wretdied Maid, 
r-4ielples8,— sold,— betrayed,— 
when tiie dream bath ^d, . 
tiMMiyhtslie itili retaim 
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The memory of these wildering pains. 
In strange mysterious dread. 

• 

Yet oft will happier dreams arise 
Before her charmed view, 
And the powerful beauty of the skies 
Makes her believe them true. 
For who, when nought is beard around, 
Bat the great Ocean*s solemn sound, 
Feels not as if the Eternal God 
Were speaking in that dread abode f 
An answering voice seems kindly given 
From the multitude of stars in Heaven : 
And oft a smile of moonlight lair, 
To perfect peace hath changed despair. 
Low as we are, we blend our fate 
With things so beautifully great. 
And though opprest with heaviest grief^ 
From Nature's bliss we draw relief, 
Assured that God*s most gracious eye 
Beholds us in our misery, 
And sends mild sound and lovely eighty 
To change that misery to> delight- 
Such is thy faith, O sainted Maid ! 
Pensive and pale, hot not afraid 
Of OceanorofiSky, 
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.Thovi^thoii D^er mayst tee the tand again, 
mnd Iboiigh awful be the lonely Mam, 
Ho finni hast thoo to die. 
l^hate'er betide of weal or wo, 
When the waves are asleep, or the tempests blow, 
'^Qmo wilt bear with calm devotion; 
:lNf dolj every night and room, 
* Iweeter than Mermaid's strains are borne 
ig9^ bfinns along the Ocean. 

; And who is He» tlat fondly pressei 
Ckte to his heart the silken tresses 
I|hall9de her soften*d eyes, 
. i^hoto heart her heaving bosom^tneets, 
JIad through the jnidiught silence beats 

[*o fed her rising sighs ? 
^Jl^orthy the Youth, I ween, to rest 
the fiur swellings <^ her breast, 
^IPorthy to hush her inmost fears, 

kiss away her stroggUng tears : 
^P»r never grovelling spirit stole 
Ts nnpoilnted sonl ! 
the vestal iire is given ^ 
only fire drawn pure from Heaven 

Love's holy shrine descend, 
Hieio i& doods of fragraocft)iii«iid. 
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Well do I know that stately Yoath ! 

The broad day-light of dondless truth 

Like a sun-beam bathes his fiice; 

Though silent, still a gracious smilei 

That rests upon his eyes the while. 

Bestows a speaking grace. 

That smile hath might of magic art, 

To sway at will the stonie&t heart, 

As a ship obeys the gate ; 

And when his silver voice is heard. 

The coldest blood is warmly stirr'd, 

As at some glorious tale. 

The loftiest spirit never «aw 

This Youth withorfl a sadden awe ; 

But vain the transient feeling strove 

Against the stealing power of love. 

Soon as they felt the tremor cease. 

He seem'd the very heart of peace. 

Majestic to the bold and high, 

Yet calm and beauteous to a woman's eye ! 

To him, a mountain Youth, was known 
The wailing tempest's dreariest tone. 
He knew the'^hriek of wizard caves. 
And the trampling fierce of howling waves. 
TbejoayBtie voice of the lojiely ni|^ 
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He had ofti^ ditinir wfft a strange delight^ 
Andlook'd od the clouds as they rolled on higbj 
TiU with them he saiPd on the sailing sky. 
And thus hath he learned to wake the lyre^ 
With something of abardtike fire; 
Can tell in high eropassion'd song, ' 
Of worlds that to the Bard belong, 
^d, till they feel his kindling breath. 
To others still and dark as death. 
Yet oft, I ween, in gentler mood 
A human kindn^s hush*d his blood. 
And sweetly blended earth-bom sighs 

With the Bard's romantic extades. 
Tht living world was dear to him, % 
And in his waking hours more bright it seem'd, 
ilore touching far, than when his fancy dream'd 
Of heavenly bowers, th' abode of Seraphim: 
And gladly from her wild sojourn 
Mid haunts dim-shadow'd in the realms of mind, 
Even like a wearied dove that flies for rest, 
Back o'er long fields of air unto her nest. 
His longing spirit homewards would return 
To meet once more the smile of human kind. 
And when at last a human soul he found. 
Pure as the thought of purity,— more mild 
Thao in its slumber teems a dreaming child i 
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When on his tpiiit fi^fr the mystic 9%vmd^ 
The voiee, \irboie mtisic sad no mortel en 
But his can rightiy undentand aiid hear^ 
When a subduing smile iilte moonlight sboM 
On him for ever, and for him alone, 
l^by should he seek thia lower world to leare ! 
For, whether now he lote to Joy or grieve, 
A friend he hath for sorrow or delight, 
Who lends fresh beauty to the morning light. 
The tender stars in tenderer dimness shrouds, 
And glorifies the Moos among her clouds. 
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How would he gaae with reverent eye 
Upon that meek and pensive maid, 
Then fix his looks npon the sky 
With moving lips as if he pray'd I ~~ 
Unto his sight bedimm'd with tears, 
How beautiful the saint appears,— 
Oh \ all unlike a creature ibrm'd of clay, 
The blessed angels with delight 
Might hail her « Sister!" She is bright 
And innocent as they. 
Scarce dared he then that form to love I 
A solemn impulse from' above 
All earthly hopes forbade, 
And mthBpure said holy flam6| 
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As if in troAfrom Hetfea fibe CMM^ 

He gaied upoo the maid. 

His beating heart, tbas fiU'd with 9W% 

In her (lie gaardian spirit saw 

Of all bis future years ^ 

And, when he listened to her breaUi 

So spiritnal, nor pata nor death 

Seem'd longer worth his feara^ 

She loved him ? She, the Chttd of Heaven I 

And God would snrely make 

The soul to whom that love was fiYea 

More perfect for her sake. 

Bach look, each word, of one so food 

Devoutly be obey'd, 

And trusted that a gracious eye 

Would ever guide bis destiny* 

For whom in holy solitude 

So sweet an Angel prayed. 

Those days of tranquil joy are ied. 
And tears of deep distress 
From night to mom hath Mary shed : 
And, say ! when sorrow bow'd her head 
Did he then love her less ? 
Ah no ! more touching beauty rose 
Throngh the dim paleaess of her woes^ 
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Than when her cheek did bloom 

With joy's own lustre : sonaething therC| 

A saint-like calm, a deep repose.^ 

Made her look like a spirit fair 

New risen from tlie tomb. 

For ever in his heart shall dwell 

The voice with which «he said farewell 

To the fading English shore ; 

It dropp'd like dew npon his ear, 

And for the while he ceased to hear 

The sea-wind*s freshening roar. 

** To thee 1 trust my sinless child ; 

** And therefore am I reconciled 

** To bear my lonely lot, 

" The Gracious One, who loves the good, 

<< For her will smooth the Ocean wild, 

** Nor in her aged solitude 

" A parent be forgot." 

The last words these her Mother spake, 

Sobbing as if her heart would break 

Beside the cold sea-shore, 

When onwards with the favouring gale, 

Glad to be free, in pride of sail 

Th' impatient Vessel bore. 
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y,.OIil could she now in magic glan 

ll^lMld the winged glory pass^ 

VHii a slow and cfo*id (ike motion, 

WiBief mi they meHed on ber eye, 

8be scarce shoiitd ken the peaceful sky 

Fk9ip jtbe Htill more peaceful Ocean! 

Afdlit may be such dreams are given 

JH mercy by indulgent Heaven, 

^.solace them that mourn: 

^6at absent bless our longing sight, 

Jtjbe fi|tore shows than truth more bright, 

phantoms of expir'd delight 
passing sweet return. 
! behold thy Child : HowstiU 

upward face! She thinks on thee : 

thou canst never gaze thy fill ! 
beantiful snch piety! 

Ere in her lover's guardian arms 
^leits : and all the wild alarms 

or winds are hush'd no more to rise. 
and thee alone, she thinks : 
..pa her knees thy daughter sraks : 
!0od will bless the prayer thait lights snch eyes! 
Aon e*er think thy child so fair ? 
ire of her granted prayer 

that awfol beauty t\ixo\x^\x<ttiiA^''-> 
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Once more opmi ^e deek ike standiy 

Slowly unclasps ber pious hands. 

And brightening snules, assored of hcavealy gn 

Oh, blessed pair ! and, while I gaze. 
As beautiful as blest ! ^ 

Emblem of all your future days 
Seems now the Ocean's rest ! 
Beyond the blue depths of the sky. 
The Tempests sleep ; — and theae must lie, ■ 
Like baleful spirits barr*d from realms of blias. 
But singing airs, and gleams of light, 
And birds of calm, all-glanciug bright, 
Must hither in their gladness come. 
*-> Where shall they find a fitter home 
Than a night-scene fair as this ? 
And when, her fairy voyage past. 
The happy Ship is moor'd at last 
In the loved haven of her Indian Isle, 
How dear to you. will be the beams 
Of the silent Moon ! What touching dreaou 
Your musing hearts beguile I 
Though haply tlien her radiance fall 
On some low mansion's flowery waU, 
Far up an inland vale, 
Yet tfaeo the sheeted mast will tower, 
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98 fVi^Dg tike a Aowstr^ 
ai idUdttHsic^ pownp 

Mf^fter wiU speak the lenderest ttaog^ 
Ind.wheo thOi^liiMb eipaad tbeirwiiigiy 
pi jfliHnft like a fleet, 

beloved Ship, I ween, 
Jbrenuiftt in the van be seen, 
pIKd^ rinng losdraad sweet, 
P|iMlfl^|o9Rl^ «l»at» be heaid, 
plAra BiMg^t silence stirr*!! 
IIPliBJhft Widi'iNbr breeises blew, 
^^iPilHil as He loud commands, 
I i^Muds from a hundred hands 
^Iffieml sails rose onto the sky, 
fymb^t slumbers sadd^y 
^JSb^Jike lightning flew! 

.listt A low and moaning sound 
heafd, like a spirits song, 
above, aroond, 
1*4^ Ship along. 
is sunk; a^dn clouded grey 
,_ ,_ tiiat hep course is run, 
[Vk». a God who brings tb^ d43^i 
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Soon as bis light has warni'd the seas, 
From the parting cloud fresh blows the Breeze; 
And that is the spirit whose well-known song 
Makes the vessei to sail in joy along. 
No fears hath she ; — Her giant^form 
O'er wrathful surge, through blackening storm, 
Majestically calm, would go 
Mid the deep darkness white as snow ! 
Btit gently now the small waves gtidft 
Like playful lambs o'er a mountain's side. 
^'So stately her bearing, so prood her array. 
The Main she will traverse for ever and aye. 
Many ports will exult at the gleam of her mast ! 
— Hush ! hnsh ! thou vain dreamer! this hoar is her 

last. 
Five hnndred souls in one instant of dread 
Are hnrried o'er the deck; 
And fast the miserable Ship 
Becomes a lifeless wreck. 
Her keel hath struck on a hidden rock. 
Her planks are torn asunder. 
And down come her masts with a reeling shock, 
And a hideoua crash like thunder. 
Her sails are draggled in the brine 
That gladdened late the skies, 
And her pendant that kitt'd the ftir nooiMhiae 
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Down inaosrsfttlmB Ben. 
Her bciDt c# nB sUbs, nrfiose riialMnr hues 
Glem'd softly from below, 
And flung a warm and smny flnth 
O'er the wreaths Of nmrmnring o^oWy 
j^ To tiie coral rocks are hnrryii^ down 
' To'Sleep amid colours as bright as their own. 

> . i^ . » -' . ' • . 

Oh ! many a dream was In 4he Skip < . 
An hoar before her death t < ' i - i 
And sights of home with sight diitnrli'd '- 
The sleepert^'long-drawn breath.'' - 
Instead of thennifinorof tfae4«ft i' 
The saflor heard the hammmg thn 
Alive thronghnU Its ieaws^ 
The hum of the spread ii[ | sycatenrfi 
That grows biftlote his cottBge-^kK>r» 
And the swallow^ song in the eaves. 
His arms inclosed a blooming boy, M ; 
Who Iisten'd^ti» fears of sorrow and joy 
To the dangers his father had pass'd ; ? ^^ 
Antfiat wW^^by tan»hfae ivept and «i>IM| 
As die look'd mi the ftther of her diild 
Retnm'd to her heart At last 
—He wakes at the vessel's sndden iol|| 
Anil the fotfiiir fiitertiHii his unO^ 
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Astoonded the reeling deck he f>ac«8, 
Mid hu rry ing fonns and ghastly faces ; — . 
The wliole Ship's crew are there. 
Waitings around and overhead. 
Brave spirits stupefied or dead. 
And madness and despair. 

Leave not the wreck, thou cruel Boat, 
While yet 'tii» thine to save. 
And angel-hahds will bid thee float 
Uninjured o^etlhevvavey 
Though whirlpool/ yawn across thy way. 
And storms, impatient for their prey, 
Aiound thee fiercely rave ! 
Vain all the prayers of pleading eyes. 
Of outcry londi and liumWe' sighs, 

Hands clasp'd, or wildly toss'd on ki|^ 
To bless or curse in agony ! v 

Despair and resignation vain ! ^ 
Away like'a strong-wing'd bird ihe^ flies. 
That heeds not human miseries,: ; i - .- . , 
And far-off irt the sonsliineditss t v 

Like a wave of the restless main. . ^ . 

Hush I hush! Ye wretches left behind ! 
Silence beconies the brave, resigned 
To aaexpected doom* 




. &w quiet ^;4|ee^^oui3r crowd ! 
pie sails n^w secve them foi a ibrand^ ^ 
And tlie sea-cave is their tonfo. . 
4mI where is that|^f«Uest Being gone } 
Hope not that she is saved alone, 
Ibnbortal though sn€;h beauty seen^'d to \m* 
and the youth that loved her tcto, 
it down with the ship and hergallant ere^v^-^ 
Ikvoiyites hath the sea. 

low is the Ocean's bosom bare, 
%lbroken as the floating air ; 

hath melted quite away, 
'ar smuggling dream at break of day. 
, ?,j|N image meets my wandering eye 

I^Hie new-risen sun, and the sunny sky. 

^the night-shades are gone, yet a vapour dull 
the waves so beautiful ; 
alow and ineianclioly moan 
» for* 1^ glory that hath flown. 
^|j;^Ml|he wild amd wailing strain 
^di«am that murmurs in my brain ! 
^li^ptsess woaid then be mine, 
Kmy^es,as they felt the morning shine, 
'4f the nnfatliom'd Ocean-grave 

liiiiand«c!8 peaic^pV vi^N^, 



And the Isles that tove her Idving breitt| 
Each brooding like a fialcjfoii's nest. 
It may not be:— toe w<AI I know 
The real doom from fimcied wte, 
The bhick and dismal hne^ 
Yea, many a visage wan and pale 
Will bang at asidnight o'er my tale. 
And weep tiiat it is tme. 
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^JbuvMtv QneciiT by Mariners beloTMl f 
ftefolgeiit MooQ ! whea in the eniel sem 
BoiWD sank yon £ttr Ship to her coral ipw^ 
-tHwre Mit thon linger then ? Sure it bciiovad 
Hl^iHt «troiif aMi pitiful tike thee 
IfiNfailt dread boor thy worsbqjpers to save; 
HHr let the glory inhere thy tendei'est lighty 
ing even the elbnds, with pkaforo lay, 
a eload wiiieh none deptoree, away, 
Fttore to bless the empire of the Night 

aH tii thee have faoaie-sick sailova pom^'d 
m their midnigbt-watch, no longier duU 

tklat sosihs hyrnna wild and beontifnl^ 
theradiHit Angel ihtfy adored i 
tjiif#jthbyBMiiwg» brea^tbed to thee in tain^ 

F^hao^ at if delighted with the strain^ 
^imm byitlt the pious bark la ke«i|r 
'«fiKli*titt«k 
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A cloud then snilest, — and a roarii^ wiod 
Hull sunk her in the deep I 
Or, (liongh (lie icphjT scarcely blow, 
Down to llie bolUin mnst the go 
Witli all who wake onlecp. 
Ere the sliinibererrrom liii dream can atart. 
Or (he hymn halh left the sm);er> heart t 
Oh 1 mirc, if ever martal prayer 
Were heard «l>ere thou and thy iweet itan abide 
Sa many galbtiit tpirils had not died 
Tliui monraliilly in beauty and in prime! 
But from the *ky had shone an arm snblime, 
To bless the worship of that Vint'D fair, 
And, only >een by Faith's nplitled eye, 
Tlie vt retched vessel gently drifted by 
The fatat rock, and to the crowded iltore 
Id trium)>b and in pride th' expected glory bore- 
Ob vain belief! most beanteona u than art, 
Tliy heavenly viiagc hides acroel heart. 
Wben Death and Daoger, Terror and Disinay, 
Are madly itrngglinif on t!ie dismal Ocean, 
With heedless smile and calm nnaltei'd moticn, 
Onward tbonglideit tbrongb tlie milky way, 
Nor, in lliy own inmiartal beanty bleat, 
Memr'tt dyiag monHU ran UMnwlTca to nat 
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iTet wliai tins night, tfaoamoniitlt thystaftytin^iMi^'^ 
ftrighfeimig to ran-ltke glory in thy HKim, ' l" 

Wflt thoa net then thy once- loved Veuel mlas^ 
^M wish her happy^^now that she is gone ? 
Bet then, sad Moon I too late thy grief will be, - 
Wtit as thou art, thon canst not move tlie sea. ^ ^ - 
-^pear €h>d! Was that wild sound a human eiy, > 
lElMToice of one more loath to die . j 

IplK^ th^ who round him sleep ? ^ » 

lfii^«f a Spiritin the sky, 

lIN^emon in the deep ? ' . .; 

Hn sea-btfd, throngh the darkness sailing, 
Itt^-atter'd such a doleibl wailing, 
the near blast : 

^m a living thing it came^ 
fwUne most have a spectral frame, 

MNHii|8«oal must part :«— 
It groan broke from a bursting hearty 

bittif est and the last 

iglj^ moves ! It is altvei 
It, itawTelched self survive, 

fd are all the crew ! 
riie they undemeatb the wave^ 
;»Imii whom Ocean deigned to sfure> 
-HtHig^amtifiaBt'Uke to<K ,> ^ > „ .v 
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4 1 w n QfM ■ rock be itanck 

Amid the wavWiud wringi hi* bandt, 

And Uflt t* H««TNi bi« ttcadfait eya, 

Titb a wild apbnidiiqc agaay- 

He leadi hU laal throogk tha loaaiaait ait 

To Ood t^bnt Oa4 hcan aat Us piqwr t 

Far *oo«aata*««rdi Iron the wntcti d«|nr<. 

Cold the; retarn an bii bafflad beait. 

Be fliDgi hinuelf dowa an bit rocky tMt^ 

And Diadty laof^ at bii honibla dooab 

With wnilei the Mun is Ofen^raad, 

Ai if in mackeiy of Iha d«ad; 

And apward whea Im tana hii lilM 

Tbe aufecling Sna ia atiimai bnght. 

And itrikei him with a lickaiag bgliL 

While a hiatiDg^ hi* Mnl bediw, 

Be Ihinki that ■ Ship befcre hint »wia% 

A gallant SUp, all iU'd with galea. 

One radiaot gleam of tnowy aaili — 

Hii Mnaei rctuni, and he looks in nln 

O'er tbe emptr liluH oftha Uaial 

Mo Ship ii thera, with radiant glean, 

WhoM ihadow lail'd thraagfaaat bii dttMii - 

Not eien ona racfal r^aak itMCB 

To teU thata *c«m1 bath ever beaa 



'Ha titi c^pAvmi. 



Bnt M^birdf he dfl had 'seen befoini 
FoUowtag the ship in hnsh or roar^ 
The leae of their restiDg-mast dei»lofe' 
WiUk wild md dreary cries. 
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What bronght bim here he ceimot teU; 
iljiab^aod eoirfosiOD darken all his sonl, 
Ihnle g^tounering tmth more dreadfhl makes the 
§1^:: .^i^eom: 

H^ hath the OceaD that bhick hideoas tweB? ' 
^IM hi his ears why doth that dismal loll 
iWv e^er somid,~a8 if a city-bell 

a faoeral passing to the tomb P 
one hath died, and baried is this day -, 
^ jj|;hi0ar7-headed man, or stripling gay, 
flriAply soBie sweet araid, who was a bride^ 
||pi» ere her head apon his bosom lay 
'Who deemed her all his owd,— tlie VirgiA died f 
llily slartt the wilder'd dreamer at the somdi ' 
llsd casta his haggard eyes around ? 
agony hath seized him now^ 
^ItaMry drives him, like a slave, to know 

; would conceal : — His own dear MM 
he thoaght conld never die^ is dead. 
I'd !'*— stiU the breaking biliowi ii»xVl«t^-^ 
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With aogniihlood washer death-bed ! 

Nore'er, — wild wish of atmost woe! 

Shall her sweet corse be found. 

Oft had he sworn with faithless breath. 

That his love for the Maid was strong as death^ 

By the holy Sun he sware ; 

The Sun upon the Ocean smiles. 

And, with a sudden gleam, reviles 

IS vows as light as air. 
Yet soon he flings, with a sudden start. 
That knawing phrenzy from his heart. 
For long in sooth he strove. 
When the waters were boomioginhis braiq, 
And his life was clogg'd with a sickening pain, 
To save bis lady-love. 



How long it seems since that dear night, 
When^zin^onjthe wan moonlight 
He and his own betrothed stood. 
Nor fear'd the harmless ocean-flood ! 
He feels as if many and many a day. 
Since that bright hour, had pass'd away ^ 
Tjbie dim remembrance of spme joy 
In which he revell'd when a boy. 
The crew's dumb misery and his own, 
When Ungeriogly the ship went dovm. 
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xcc Buii ne Knows mac luis is aii aeiusioD^ 

For bow could he for months and years havO fain _ 

A wretched thing upon the cruel Main, 

Calm though it seem to be ? Would gracions H^tSi 

Set free his spirit from this dread confusion. 

Oh, how devoutly would his thanks be given 

To Jesus ere he died ! But tortured so 

He dare not pray beneath bis weight of wo, 

'i «, Lest he should feel, when about to die, 

jf By God deserted utterly. 

He cannot die : Though he longs for death, 
Stronger and stronger grows his breath, 
And hopeless wo the spring of being feeds ; 
He faints not, though his knell seems rung. 
But lives, as if to life he clung. 
And stronger as he bleeds. 

] He calls upon the grisly Power, 
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Aad tboogbb of man eompMcd dnpair, 
lacMMnt u the waves that bathe hii fitet, 
Tet conf fortleu w tiM empty air, 
nroagh all bia apiril iwarm. 
Bnl tbe wearinau of wasting grief 
Hub brongbt to him il> own relief: 
EacbieDMiidiill'dl Helinatlait 
At if tbe parting dock vers patt. 
H« deepi I— Prolong li» haiinted rut, 
O God t— for now the WKteb is bleit. 



^ith a glow of blouom'd trees, 

And nndfrneath beitwwnwitli flowers, 

Hn bapp; drewner tr.e». 

A streato comei danring from a monnt, 

UawQ its freeb and lustroiu lide, 

Hien, famed into a quiet pool. 

Is scarcel; aeen to glide. 

Xike fair; ipritei, a tliDUEand birds 

Otance by od golden wing. 

Bird* l«*clier than the lovely iinea 

Of tJie blo«m wberein tbey sing. 

Upward he lift* his wandering ey«*, 

Mor yet belie* Bs tliat even the skiea 

So paHiig fiur can be. 

And lot jroo ^Mn of rmenild li^t. 
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pmhmamffm too diuriiiigflirigii^ 
iodeedtteaea? 



4ft 



""^^sMorn'd with all ber pomp and pride, 
pili)^lliineringfla(^aiid pendanto wide, 
Ifo teet a stately veisel ride 
J^fB^Mr in a bay, 

never waves by storm were driveo, 
like the Moon when she is y onng in heaven, 
llnelting in a ckmd that stops her way. 

tower nobly from the rocking deep^ 
the palm trees on the steep, 
bwning mid their crests so darkly gree% 
meteor^lories all abroad are seen, 
wog the forests from their solemn sleep ; 
snddenly the cannon's sound 
tei^ the cavem*d glens, and groves profound 
^neveT'idying echoes roar aroand. 

i wiUi branchiog pidm,,the sign of peace, 
and skifis like lightning shoot along, 
las waves there porting on the seas; 
tfrom those that lead the van, a song, 
i^MHrns rends the inland cliffs afar, 
il advance before that nnarm'd throng, . 
^md chieftains, with a fearless smile^ 
^fch*darai% to welcome tA\)Bk&vt\^ 



And glad ate tbey wfao Aen'm uif, 
Once more lo breathe At balmy gale. 
To kin Hw Mcadlwt itnnd: 
lliey round (be if brid are voyagii^, ' 
And who em let) their saBenng 
Since last fbrj aaw the land I 

BnlUnt bright pngeant will not itay: 
lUms, plames, and eniigns melt away, 
lalaod, and ahipl — Though utter bethectanie 
(For on a rock he seems to lie 
All naked to the tiHrning sky) 
He dpth not think it itrange. 
While in his memory fitint recallinga iwlm. 
He fain would Uiink it i> a dream 
That thus distracts hii view, 
Until some unimagined pain 
SbooU shiTering through his troubled brain ; 
—Though dreadfiil, all is tme, 
Bui what to him is angnish now. 
Though it bom in bis blood, and hii heart, and 

For erer from morn to night ? 
For lo ! an Angel shape descends. 
At soft andiilrntasniDOiJlight, 
And »te tbe dreamer bendi> 



8iie cai^ot be an eartUj;;. childi, 
Tety when t^^ "Vision, sweetly smiled^ 
The light that there did play 
Requnded him, be knew not why,, 
Of ope belove^ in in^fancy, 
Bjttt sow far> ^ar away. 

J[>istar1>*d by fluttering joy, he wake«|, 
^iidfeeka death-like shock; 
ir, harder even than in his dream^ 
tied is a lonely rock. 
n wretcl|! he dares not open his eye^ 
Jfopr he dreads the beauty of the sky, 
J^IbA the useless nnarailing breeze 
^H^t he hears upon the happy seas. 
J^jroice glides sweetly through his hearty 
■'-Wke Toice of one that mourns; 
|tet it ha^ a.gladsome melody— - 
^^^ God ! tl^e dream retinitis 1 
^Ij^tle kiss breathes o'er hi8.€heek,, 
.l^tts of mnrmnring sighs, 

Itrs o'er bis brow, and falls 
tight npon hif eyes, 
»iigh that long kiss he dim^ se^ 
. Ji^thed in smiles and tears, 

mjif^it'f and from tkQ»(^.lA.\^. 
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A wcU-kiMwn voice be bemn. 
With ■ doDblfiil look be icaiu flic Htid 
A*ifbalf-delighted, Iwlf-afnud, 
Tbeo tMitn hi* wild«r'd bead, 
AndfliUide^pgroim, bcBtrivMlopray 
That Heaven woold drive tbe fiend vny, 
Tb«t hinDIi bis djiiif bed. 
Again he darea to view tbe air : 
' llie bcantioDi gboal yet lingen tbere, 
Veil'd Id a apatlen alirond : 
Brealblog io tonet mbducd and low. 
Bent o'cT him like Heaven's radiant bow, 
And still as eveniiig-cloDd. 

"Art tbonapbantanofthe bniaP 
He criei, "amermaid from tbemainf 
" A wraidi TroiD tbe sk; .' 
" Or art tbon a fiend witb a Mrapb'i inile, 
"Comebere to mock, on tbUboriid l*le, 
" M J dying agony ?■" — 
Had be but Ken what tonehmg ndneu fUl 
On that ftir creaiDre^ cheek while thna he ipoke 
Had heard the iliSed sigh that ilowly broke 
From her nutainled boMm'i lab'ring swell. 
He «carce had hoped, that at the tlvone of giaee 
Such crtKl worda could e'er have been forgiwi. 
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JAttt liaofs across liii dwek ; 
JH^Iesfcs aiundred ktsses tbtn^ 
JilA BO^IfLWoril ean s|^eidii. 

listens to bis breath: 
.flumnar'ii s» tba luneast of death i 
|l< sweet ««e! wliat joy can give 

rish'd tbonghts Ifte these 1 
liow mayst tboa and thy lover lira 

centre of the seas ) 
fllainly to your sorrows seek for resti 
^f«>dc where never verdnre grew, 
^wild even for die wfld sca4Bew 

r 

her dander nest! 



r|s the faith of a lonely soul, 
and tfooble cfaendi'd \ 
le the spirit of hope that lives, 
Eii4iily hope has perishU 

doth that blest ftith abide } 
(Mao^tMro nature: hananprid* 
thMo, aUtf ofl by virtue led, 
igh it be, it doth a glory shed, 
^^o^iiiiM w» morUft Mnci >madS 
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In pbotro spot*, resplendent ai Ae Heaven 1 

Bnl to joi\ cpntle Maideo tarti. 

Who never for herself doth iiMmm, 

And own tbat faith'auDdjiiDg nm 

It bnt to woman given. 

Mow that tbeehadeofwrraw Mli 

Acroas her life, onH doty calli. 

Her ipirit bura> with a fervent glow, 

And stately thronxh the gloom of iroe 

Behold her aller'd form arise. 

Like ■ prieiteu at a lacrifiee. 

llie tonrh of earth hath left no bdat 

Of weaknesa in the fearlet; laiDt. 

Uke clonda, all haman paHioiu roll, 

At the breath of devotion, from her ion), 

And Ood looks down with a gleam of grace, 

On tbe alitlnetaof her heavenward face, 

JdsI paler in her grief. 

Wliilp, bark I like one who God adores, 

Such words ahe o'er her lover ponrs. 

At pve hertelf relief. 

"OL! look again onber whospeaka 
"To lbee,and bathes thy Mlloiqcbeeki 
" Witb many a hnman tear I 
"Nocntel thii^ beiide thee leao^ 
"noa Aaowtft ivlwt Ity Vluj hmwHi 
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» 
ifi tliu|ieye»! tby beauteous eyes! 

inercy smilcJoiiiiie! ' • 

»k f— bnt ooe irord* 6tse little word ! 

•II I «jk of thee. ^ 

^yW won Id ^▼e'one tiwisient gleMB, 

lis dark and dreadful di'eam, 

white 1 kiss thy irheekj' ^ 

We dear/ dear lipsr, alas ! so pale, ' 

m-e their parting spirit fail, 

» low iareweH would speak, — 

aroeksoha^^wotild be'abed 

d6vifn onto thy Mary^s.heiAd, 

^genitly would we glfde^away, 

r-^wen » to that pnr^r day 

iti^Meh thon once didst sing; 

e birds, that, risin<* irom the foam, 

k our some lofty chff their home, 

atorm >despiiing win^i ' 

^1 that thou heirtt thy Mary's voice. 

It love^ smite declares ! 

IHet us ine^ch other's arms 

i#lvi^ out' Hlb in prayers. 

it in tUftt upliited eye, 

si ^oviiirt Hot afraid to die *, 
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"Oh! pKMnedowrttthyiMd, 

•■ And, iThil* jp«t na Iww Ikt OcMB nil, 

** Breathe dficp the Btarraga vow 1 

*• We hoped fiw Mhcr daji to m* i 

" Bnt the win of God be done I 

"Mjrbwhand! belwUyaB^ of cloodl 

" Llk« a citj, rawd the Sw: 

** BejODd thew clood*, era O* phaatoBii part, 

'* llioa wilt leaa i* Uiu hi ny 1«tu4 haut"— 

Sweet Mnph! lofily wu tby fiwrm. 
When, ihronded ib the mistf atonu 
That *wept o'er 3iH)wd»'« iMe, 
The Cambrian ihnphanl, UinB|b the glaan, 
likeaqiiritriaingfMW the toaUt, 
With awe beheld thee glide; 
And loTcly wert thoa. Child of Lifht t 
When, gtang on tltc Uairj aigbt 
Within Llanberti* lAke^ 
Thj spirit fi^iaa byah Ike death. 
The ftding earUil lut wUipaCd kraalh 
The holy icene fonakc. 
Oh! loTeUerstill,wbenUiyBolKleHUM4 
Around tby aged mother'! hed 
Fell son u snow oa bow, 
Wliea Ibjiieart, fivm lM«,refNH'dUiri^ 



And from tby \ 

Forbade thi^{prt to flow. 

Bat now nntii'lthy looks ave gi w 

The beaaty mhI tke power of Hf f Ui i 

The gtemness of this dismal Ida 

Is softeii*4 by ^saintly siaftey 

And he, wbo lay like a madmaB) bomrf 

In fetters of angiiisil -to'tke gromdy 

And heard and saw, in (eaiM'itn^ 

The sonnds and the sights ormearthfyliley 

Now opens his eyes, that gltsten- mHi 

like the gladsome eyes of a waken^ cMM^ 

For the hideous tran«e is fled: 

And his sool Is flfl^ wtth^e gldry brigh^ 

That plays like a wreath of halo-light 

Aloond his Mary*s head* 

Most awfbl is the perflfict fest «^' 
That sits vrithin her eye, 
Awftd her pallid fiice imprest 
WiA ihe seal ai nctory. 
Trinmphant o'er tfie ghastly dmnia 
That hannt the pi^rthig seal, 
She looks like a bird of calm, that fleato 
Unmoved when -^mnden roily 
And givei to the storm ar gentle ntfteir 
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Af e*er through sonalttBe stole. 

Her lover leans on her saviour breast. 

And his heart like hers is still : 

Ne'er martyr'dsaiots more meekly bow*d 

To their Creator's wilt. > 

As cahn they sit, as they had steer'd 

To some little favourite Isle, 

To mark upou the peaceful wavjes 

The parting sunbeams smile ; 

As if the tightly feather'd oar 

In an hour could take them to the shore, 

"Where friends and parents dwell : — 

But far, alas ! from such shore are they. 

And of friends, who for their satiety pray, 

Have ta'en a last farewell. 

But why thus gleams Fitz-Owen's eye ? 
Why bursts bis eager speech ? 
Lo ! a& if brought by angel hands 
Uninjur'd on the beach, , 
With oars and sails a vessel lies : 
Salvation from tiie gracioiis bkies I 
He fears it is>a dream ; that woe 
Hath surely erased his brain : . 
He drives the pliantom from his ga^, 
But the boat, appears again. ,. r 

It is the same that us^d to glide 



When tlie wiod^had fttten tow. 

Like a cbU<|,aloiig iU parent's side. 

Around tiie guardian prow 

Of the mighty Ship whose shadow lay 

Unmoved upon the watery way. v 

In the mfMiness of that dismal hoar, 

AVhen thrtlsluieking Ship went down, 

This little boat to the rocky Isle 

Hath drifted all alone. ' 

And there she lies. ! the oars are laid 

As by the hand of pleasore^i 

Preparing on the quiet tide ■ 

To beat a gladsome measure. 

The dripping sail is careless tied ^ 

Around the painted mast, 

Ai^d a gaudy flag with purple glows, 

Hung up in sportive joy by those 

Whose sports and joys are past. 

So lightly doth this little boat 
Upon the scarce toud^d billows float, i 
So careless doth she seem to be : 
Thus left by herself on the homeless sea, , ;, 

That, while the nappy lovers gaze o 

On her, the. hope of happier days * 

Steals luiawares, lik« Jtleaven's own breath 




Hmj gue on hir, Uil A> tpfwiw 

To Dudentancl Uieir graMibl Icmi ; 

To lie tbera with tei idle nil 

Till Heiven alionld KBd MOM gnciaal gal 

Some gentle ipirit of tte deep, 

Vitb motiDD laft ud awift u ilMp, 

To wan them to whds pIcmmM CMe 

In the Qoknown girdeni of the mie^ 

That, bid fron evcTy homui eye. 

Are h^ipy in Ibe uniling Aj, 

And in their beantj nin tbe love 

Of every orb that sliinei above. 

ElU-Owen from iu> dreua ankef. 

And gently in his arm* he takei 

Hii gentle Maid.ai aBhepherd kind 

Brings from the killi^ mnuntiiD wind 

A sDOw-white Iamb, and leU it reit 

lo t\eep and beanty on bit breast. 

And now the gentle fearloM Maid 

mthin the boat at reit u laid : 

Her limba recline as if in sleep, 

Thoagh almoit reiting on the deep; 

On bis dear boMin leaw her bead. 

And throngh her long bair, wildly apread 

O'er all her ftee,her BdtiDg eyei 
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Jki If iiMB pmfd that He^li^D would save 
tlmt fold her) fi^m tbe ^ve. 

It hath left the loncfiome rock, 
fwaveagaiu^ 

les witbottt a fear, 
18 IS the Mam. 
Wettaitle sail beneath the son 
'iteibtts tadiant as the snow, 

o'er the gently-heaving swell 
fike a monntain-Toe. 
frail bark the Lovers sit, 
iisteadiast face and silent breath, 
_ Iwing the guiding hope of life, 
llttl^eoiidled to death. 
Bbann is round her tender side, 
lliit moves beneath the press, 
'^plft a mingled beat ofsolemn awe 
^H^ virgin tenderness. 

speak not : — but the inward flow 
'iuth and dread, and joy and wo, 
from the other hears : 
long they gaze with meeting eyes, 
lift them slowly to the skies 
}*d in imploriBg tears. 
# D 
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And ever, u the rock TM«dc% 

Tbey feel tbeir •pirtU rile ; 

And half forget tbal the tmiSiag ten 

Cawed all their miBeriea. 

Yet ufe xa then U the tmeklcH briae 

Ai gome well-known and rnral Foad 

Paced in their cUldbood ;— for the; Ion 

Each other, and believe ia OoA 

And well might the refalgeot da; 
These Ocean Pilgrima cheer, 
And make them fft\ a» if the gladei 
Of home itgelf were near. 
For a living aeDtimeiit of joy, 
Snch ai dalh Bleep on hill and vale 
Wben thefriendl; ion cotaei from bii clondi 
The Temal bloom to hail, — 
Ptayg on the Oecaa'a «parkling bmat, 
That, half in motion, half at rett, 
Like a happy thing doth lie ; 
Breathing tl|at freih and ftagrant air, 
And seeming in that alninber fair 
The Brother of the Sky. 
Ruei brighter than the mby-itoDe 
With radiance gem hit wavy md«, 
A inillioD hnci, I meo: 
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JUttig dazzling lines of iaawy wbiti^ 
IfSuitastic wreath'd with jpurjile iigbt^ 
#r bathed in richestgreeii. 
^e flying fish, on wings of goldi 
^Skima through the sunny rajr, 

^ rainbow's dying glean, 
la tfu^iHi wave mel ts away. 
4j>d iiji 1^ beauteous joy seema made 
p^ that dauntless Youth and sainted Maid^ 
'pQiom God and Angles love : 
^H^MBfort is in the helro, the sail, 
Jhe llghty the clouds, the ^ea, the gale, 
r^llMnd, below, above. 

^^xAnd thos they sail, and sail along^ 
^lilt|jiont one thought of fear; 
IJyg calm as if the boatman's song 
Jlivoke an echoing cheer, 
'■^-9x the hills that stretch in sylvan pride 
4Nk the Bala Lake's romantic side, 
lot beneath the mellowing light, 
trembles between day and night 
fore the Sun's decline, 
to the touch of fairy-ltand 
(tarting dim the nameless land 
its mountain hue. 
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It ii an dond tlwt *1 

BelwecB the Ocam ud the SUt$ ; 

Na image of a ctood, that fliagi 

Acrou the deep ita shadowy wingi ; 

Sach u oft cheat* with visioni tair 

VtK heart of home-tick mariner. 

It il tb« linng Earth ; Tbejiet 

From the ihon ■ Bmile of amity 

Tliat gently drawi them on, 

Sncti a tmile a* o'er all Natnre glow* 

At a tnmmer evening's fragrant cloie, 

When the wlndi and laln are gone. 

Tlie Mlf-moTed boat appears to seek 

With gladsome glide a home-like creek 

Id tlie centre of a bay, 

Whidi the cahn and ^iel hilli Nrnmnd, 

And loDCh'd by waves withonl a MHmd, 

Almoit aj calm aa they. 

And, what if here fierce Mvage men 
Glare on them from some darksome deo ? — 
What would become of Ihii most heIple*s_Matd 
Fid-Owen thinks : — but in her eye 
So calmly bright be can descry 
That sbe i> not afraid 
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Of savage men, or monsters iivild, 

Bat is Sabiimely reconciled 

1^ meet and bear her destiny. 

ii gentle ripling on the sand — 

One^troke of the dexterous oar — 

tie IP isftirrd : the boat is moor'd : 

ftnilA' jl^'trr^ walk the shore. 

To tmn^ is an awfnl thought, 

Wfom the wild w<frld of waters brought 

l^God*8 protecting hand, 

#iien every Christian sonl was lost, 

Ob that unknown, but beauteous coast, 

ib in a dream to stand. 

Whilfc tlieir spirits with devotion born, 

^SQidr ifltces to the sea they turn, 

tetdy -seemed their gral^e ; 

bless in murmurs soft and low, 

beantifhl, the halcyon glow, 
^"^ifait bathes the evening wave. 
1||«RMre the setting sun they kneel, 
0nd throogh the silent air, 

who dwells on that throne of light 

pour their souls in prayer, 
thon^ts are floating, like the clouds 

seek the beauteous West, 
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Their gentleneti, tbeir pMM tbc Mune, 

The same their hoae of «*t. 

Now Night hath come wilb the cooling breeie. 

And theie Loven (till ire on their kneei. 
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ISLE OF PALMS. 
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QH! many are the beaiiteaiu islet 
pBlnuKirB to bdmati eye, 
liaty sleeping 'mid the OeeafrMutes^ 
Iftliappy i^ence lie. 
A»^bip may pass them in the night, 
the sailofs know what a lovely sight 
letting on the Main ; 

wandering Ship who hath lost her way, 
never, or by night or day^ 
pass these isles again, 
groves that bloom in endless spring 
mstling to the radiant wing 
Mrdty in various pkMnage bright 
ibow-hneSy or^awning light. 
ling showets oC blossoms U» , 
ever ofi the fragrantiur^ 
•bowers 0/ venial snowi 
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Aad from tbe fnut-tree, apreftding tall, 

Tbe richly riperfd diuten (all 

Oft Bi Ma-breezes blow. 

Tbe SDH and clondi hIodc poueu 

The jo; of ill that loTeliDcu: 

And sweetly Ut each other smile 

The live-long day — idd, cloud, and isle. 

How silent lies each shelter'd bay ! 

No other visiloi* have they 

To their ^oret of dtfery sand. 

Than the waves that, mannaring in Hon glu, 

All burryiDg in ajoyfal band 

Come dancing fVom the tea. 

How did I love to si^ and weep 
For those that sailed npon the deep. 
When, yet a wondMiDg child, 
I sat alone at dead of Uig^, 
Hanging all breathleu with delight 
O'er their adventores wid I 
TrembliDg I heard of dlisy shrondi, 
Where np among tbe nving clondi 
The Mitor-boy must go ; 
TbuDder and lightning o'er hit head I 
And, dioBld he &I1— tboD|^t of dread ! ' 
Wivei niointBii-hi|h below. 



How leapt my heart with wilderiiig ftttTs, 
Gazing on sayage islanders 
Bulged fierce in long canoe, 
^ Their poison'd spears, their war-attire^ 
And plumes twined brij^B^ like wreaths of fire^ 
SoandlUi^ws of dnsky htte t -^-^ 
"What tears wioirid fill my wakefiil eyes 
When some dtj||(i b tts paradise 

[A8ifac]oadl]||^g|Mt 
!^ a sadden fn^tii^^rsting san) 

i,? JJ^reslieiiing the Ocsiipwhere it shone, 

i^Himg wide its groves o# gold! 

f^o more the pining Mariner 

^^i£i fererish mgnish raves, 

%X ^or like ait angel, kind and fiur, 

t'^'Thut smiles, and smiling saves, 

nJSke glory charms away distress, 
fSerene in silent lovelineiSs 
Mbttidthe dash of waves. 

f^_ And wonldst thou think it hard to dwe 1 
within son^^lvan cell, 
fragrant awcif flowers, 
like a qneen with graeions «nile 
t the midst of this her sabjeet isle, 
lahyrinth of bowers} 
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Coold the Air earA, and fiunr ikiei, 

Clondi, bneto, foanUim, grove*, 

To bauidi from thy heart luSee, 

All thongfat of deeper iovttl 

Or woDldtt tboD pine thy life «w<^, 

To kiu once niDre tbe Uened riy 

That sliines in haman eyu i 

What (boDgh the cluitenng rows rune 

Like restleu gleams of magic flame, 

As if they loied Uij feet. 

To win thee like a ittumer sprite, 

With pnrest tonchesof drJigbt, 

Td the E^iry Queen's retreat t 

Oh t they nonid bloom and wither too, 

And melt their peuls of radiant dev, 

WitboDt one look from thee : 

What pleaanre conld that beanly give, 

Which, of all mortal things that tive, 

None but thyself m^ see? 

And where «re the birds that cheer'd thioe eyea 

With w)nfi tutd eresit of rainbow dyes. 

That wont for aye to glid* 

Like BQD-beams throogh Hie shady bowen, 

Charming ainy the happy bom* 

With songs of love or piMef , 

Soon, MOD thOB hatest tUi PtndiM; 
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It seems the sold kfltli fled 
' That made it fairer than the skies, 

4aHla joyfU beauty shed 
O^r the treoMHr o£ the circliiig ware^ 
. Tliat now with restless means and si^Mf 
nds ISfLe the dirge-soi^'Of v|he dead, 
hl^iiUng ronnd a grave. 

Bot she thoa lo^feaf, is at thy side^ 
i^Tlie Island Qne^nbeeomes thy bride, 
;»r And God and Natore sanctify the ¥0W ; 
" AkM^ Earth, and Oce^n smile once more, 

And alon^ the forestfringed shore, 
(^ What mirth and mnnc now t 
>i^-1l^t warm and heaveidy tints illame : 
^ ^The land that lately seem'da temb 
/Where thou wert left to die I 
'v8o^ bathed in joy this earth appears 
'. To him, who, blind for hngering years, 
'^i^A^ last beholds the sky. 
^1 .Thy heart was like an untoach'd lyre, 

tas death^Lst the trembling wire 
e hand that kii6w8 its spirit feel ; 
list! What melting mormais steal 
ILOlo incense to the realms above, 

sooods as parted sopls mifht love. 
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And noiP if a lii»iie>lMQiid tcimI by 

At uiclior in yon beanteoni bay, 

.Till tbeluid-brMic her canTUSwingidioiiid iwi 

From Ibc iweet Ue thoa scarce nronliltt part. 

But, lAen tbon didit, tby lingering heart 

Would Hdly Ay, « Farewell !' 

In Rich a ftiiy I^ now pra^d 
Fiti-Owen and his darting Maid. 
The MtliDg Mm, with a peniive glow, 
Had balhed their ibreheada bending low, 
Mor ceaied their foice, or the breath of Uieir prayi 
Till tiie moonli^^t lay on the melloWd air. 
Then from the learei they calmly row, 
Ai after a night of ealm repose, 
And Harylean'd herftce 
With aiobof joy on her IiOT«r^ breast, 
Who with kind tonei the Maiden preai'd 
In a holy pnre embrace. 
And gen tif he kiu'd her teaifiil eyes, 
And bade her heart tie «tiH, 
For there was a power in the gracious skies. 
To abictd their saints fromiU. 
Then, gnided by the mooB-li|^t pale, 
niey walk'd into a sylvan vtle, 
Sol^ silen^ ynim, and de^ ; 
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'IfflMn vviibef'd leaves be spread, 
%aiglif ftWe^Uy sleep. 
dd##]iesat by ber tender side, ^ 

alieliQr, with soft toQcb-dried 
tears she contd not hide ; 'f 
like a faint shadow, fell 
tte hodit face he loved so well, 
liidlmg dreams were given 
iteer^her heart; then down belaid ^ 
I'&Bbs beside tbe sleeping Maid, 
Itrojfe^itf the starry Heaven. 

V*!tJ ■..-■. 

pkflty fen npon their wearied sonis 
« power as deep as death, 

trembled Mary's floating hair 
^Xover^ tranqnil breath. 

sfintfance did sweet thongfats come 
i ih6 brook, and the glade, and tbe sky, of home 
^^^ gentle sound of her mother's voice^ 
Miify's slnmbering sonl rejoice, 
in dreams to Wales hath flown, 
^iita in a cottage of her own, 
its sheltering trie: 
ren*s eye is fix'd on hers, 
^"witii a bashflil smile she stirs ^^ 
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Beside her molbcr'i kiiN. 

Bat the rising nBbilbpoDr'ilbii beanu 

Into her heart, and broki: bet drMiti* ; 

Slowly she lifts ber eyes, 

And,wonderiiit|it the clianee,laolisTiMiikd, 

Upon that wild enrtiaated grooDd, 

And theie delightful skico. 

Over her Lovcr'i breaBtibe brealbei 

A blessing and a prayer, 

And genllytheyitirbistleepingMul, 

Zjke the voice of the moraing-air. 

Soon as the fint rarprite is past. 

They rise from their leafy bed, 

Afi cheertiil as tbenew-noke bird* 

That sing above their head. 

And trusting in the merdfiil power 

lliat saved them in that ditntal boar 

When Ihe ship sank in the tea. 

Cheering their soals with many a imile. 

They MVlk through the woods of Ibis naoteleM Isle 

In undialurb'd tranqnillily. 

Well might they df em that wizard's wand 
Had set them down ia Fairy-land, 
Or that Iheir soali lome beauteous dream ob«;'d: 
Tliey know not wbere to look or liiten, 
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am«i4y«<»eflibracii^ like tfat aif 
•iiefleeted trees ; while every vdiere 
rflluMiy nook, clear hill, and sonny glade, 

ig soal of music play'd ; 
^^foipe capricioas tbiag*8 comnuuHly 
^>4very momentary mood, 
mid instnuBOBty a fairy band 
kaotte echoing precipice now stood, 
#ft 8t<^ aKHintiUn's rocky hatUement, 
^flt the (douds their blended chorus sent,' 
: din to mockiht solitude, 
gpoe with never-sated eyes 

mg lines of flowery dyes, 
tbioi^sh the woods, and op the mountains run : 

radiance robes the Even, 
tilM ascends her throne in Heaven, 
le Hie setting sun. 
U^tvag t^ btossomy gems away, 

itmlAie shower of the Ocean spray, 
Jheir path for ever glide or shoot 
,of ^uch beauty, as might lead 
»4j|ii^|o think- that magic power decreed 
rits to dwell thereilH ttioff are they mute, 
chant his own -beloved strain, 
l^vw^enB^iDg ooLS natoral tune, 




Tbe hearts ei 

Tbat the rapt Loven are deuring loon, 

That likaee never may return again- 

A cheeifol welcotne theu bright creatnnt li 
And u the LoTen roam from ^de to glade, 
lliat ihine with lunlight, aiid with miuuc ring. 
Seems bnt for them the enchanted Uland made. 
So Mrong the influence of the fairy iceoe. 
That looD tbey feel as if for many a year 
Id love and raptore they had lioger'd liere, 
While with the beanteons things that once baveb 
Long, long ago, »i only in the mind 
By Fancy imaged, lies their native Wales, 
Its dimaeen hills, and all itsttreamy rales: 
Sounds in their souls its rushing mountain-wind, 
Like music heard in youth, remembered well, 
Bui when or wliere it rose they cannot tell. 
Delightful woods, and many a cloudleis sky. 
Are in their memory strangely Boating by. 
But the faint pageant slowly melti away. 
And to the liviag earth tbey yield 
Their vilbng hearts, as if reveal'd 
It) all its glory on this mystic day. 
Like lire, strange flowen around them flame, 
Sweet, harmless fire, breathed froui Mine magic 
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'« «»« a«f «di--7*'»' ''o-'y flood, 
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And Silence nrfd Diefr lotfy baWen 

8it« on ber mOTeku tbronB. 

Entranced tbere tba Lotct* gize, 

mi every buou ftar dceiri, 

AntI bli*> ateil* itowt? tbraaghUieirqaiettDDli; 

ThoDgh evet loit to baman kind 

And all tbey lave, tbey are i-ttign'd ; 

Wbile with a saarce-hnrd mnnnnr rollt, 

Like Ihe wayeg that break along the dion, 

Tbe sound of the trorid they mnit »m DO oMr*. 

Lilt [ Mary is the firit to »peak, 

Her tendnr voice itiU tmdereriD btt bliM ; 

And breathing o'er heriilent huiband'i Bheek, 

Aa from id infiinfs lip, s timid kin, 

Wfaose. touch ai once all ItDgcring sorrow caliMl, 

Says, " Ood to ni in love bath given 

" A home «n earth, moat like to Hearai, 

" Our own iweet Isti of Palxi." 

And where ahtll theas liapp]' loinn dWell? 
Shall the; leek in the cUfi fOrsome moujccU? 
Some wilder haant than ever herniit ksewf 
Where Ifaey may iban the mid'-day bM^ 
And slumber in a nfe retreat, 
When evening tbed* ber dew; j. 

i 
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flM7 m% ^ti& llMy tip6ft ^4 tut, 
fWmfttiagWt^ pressed ftma snfi and mbi^ 
sbme fitfl^ radiant ttdimd 
reach of the fresbcming sOtind 
horn the Main ? 
^Ihrfher need thdr fbdtste^ roam : 
urber^ they stand, a i^van home 

like a thought npon their startled sight $ 
Katnre's breath nHtb ptoyfiil power 
i^uaed an nndecftying \HiWtf, 
m^ colours heavenly bright 
A green ahd level lawn, 
||K>rch and roof of ro^ dawn 

arching trees that lend a mellowiiig shade. 
^0eiims the bower with countless dyes ! 

ried spring f^esh bloom supplies, 
»ri|>litening where they fade, 
rnoble Palms, the forest's pride, 
ting 'the bower on either sidei 
itraigbt majestic stems to Heaven nprear : 
'Beauty sleeps in Grandeur's arms^ 
ilteiied there from all alarms, 
uonght oA earth to i^ar. 



DWellers in that lovely boWer, 
rtaf «liape may breathe &uc\i \Aki»^^ ^^ 
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Might gaie on it from mom till ereniwlHXir, 

Nor with fbi other ligfat more toncbiog lair. 

Why look Bbroad } All tbing) are bere 

Delightfiit to the ejre uid rar, 

And fragrantpnreai light float! all aroand. 

But if they look— thoH nyttic glenm*, 

The glory «e adore ia dreami, 

May here in truth be found. 

FVonting the bower, eternal wondi. 

Darkening the mooiilRiDSolitadea, 

Widi awe tbe bouI oppreu : 

Tliere dnrells, with tbadowy glories crown'd, 

Kejoicing in the gloom profound, 

TheSpiritoftheWlldemeu. 

Lo! atretching inward on tbe right, 

A winding THleeladea tbe sight. 

But where it diet the happy i«n1 juiut dream : 

Oh ! never sore beneath the lun, 

Along snch lovely banks did mn 

So miuical a stream. 

But who ahall dare in thought to paint 

Yon tairy waterfall ? 

Still moiitened by tbe nialy thowen, 

From fiery-red, to yellow soft and faint, 

Fantastic bands of fearieuflowtrs 

Sport o'et ttie rocky wall ; 
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JlflliMe du^onda glance a^ bright as they, 

It birds (^ graceful form, and gorgeons plameft, 
ling white as snow ; 
ttie passing anil illumes 
Jibe 4f«r^ bed, in silent pride 
] Jjymning the cataract roaring wide, 
JQtattDber*d rainbow^ glow. 

Mr'- ■- ' ' 

^JBM tarn around, if thou hast power 

lesfe a scene so fair, 

- |i»d Ifoking left-wards from the bower, 

f^Mt #ory meets thee there I 

H^ lo ! the heaven-encireled Sea 

Cpati^reads the dazzling pageantry, 

:4i if the -whole creation were his own, 

^|i#die Isle, on which thy feet now stand 

Jplbeanty rose at his command, 

4ii4 for his joy alone. 

^R^ond his billows rolling bright, 

.^be Spirit dares not wing her flight ; 

|i^«ir where upon the boundless deep, 

d she, if wearied, sink to sleep ? 

Iltabck to the beauteoas Isle of Palms 

sheretorns; there constant calms 

bays, that sleep like inland Uke&,Vok^t%V *. 
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Delightful all I —bat to goal ejt^ 

O bleued Pair I one cii^t lief 

Uore tair thui all the tmI. 

At ereniog, through that tilent b^ 

With bealiug bearta ye atecr'tl yonr way, 

Y«t trasling in the gnidiDg lave of HetiTCD ; 

And there, upon your bmded knee^ 

To the uuMen Pilot of tbc 8eu 

Voor sp<'echleja prayer* were given. 

From yonr boncr-porch tbe iliiff behold 

That to this Eden bore 

Your almoH boprieu loi^ i-— Itow bold _ 

It seems to lie, all dancer o'er, 

A speck amid the fli^id gold 

Thai bams alqug the shore ! 

Five elondles* day* have, from the placid deei>, 
lo glory risen o'er tliii refulgent Isle, 
And still the «nn retired to rest too soon ; 
And each night with more gracious smile, 
Ooai'ding tlie lovers ohen they sleep, 
Hath viatcb'd Iba boly Moon. 
Through many a dim and daiiling glade. 
They in their reitle«s joy bave stray'd. 
In many a grot rcpos'd and twilight cave; 
Have nander'd ronnd each ocean bay, 



^ 



^. iM ifur n f¥mi' 79 



4ad gained ii^miakiQllwatftmliiy 
SQceoe asjn({hty iumI bri^t 9s day, 
jttitoadi'd by wind or wavef 
n«f)py their doom, tboiigh stnmge aod wild, 
Aai soon their scwls are reeonciled 
Fte «ver here to live^ and liere to die. 
Why fhoiild they grieve I a cooatant mirth 
WlHiiiiBsic fills the air aod earth. 
And beaotifiM the sky. . 
High oil the rMiks the wild-flowers shine 
lo beauty bathed, and joy divine : 
& their dark nooks to them are given 
The sunshine and the dews of Heaven, 
ne fish that dart like silver gleams 
JktB happy in their rock-bound streams, 
Wf^^py as they that roam the Ocean's breast ; 
^ffaougfa iar away mi sounding wings 
Yon bird conld fly, content he sings 
Around his secret nest, 
iljid shall the Alonarchs of Hob Isle 
Lament^ when one unclouded smile 
Hangs like perpetual spring on every wood? 
^liid often in their listening sools 
By « delightful awe subdued, 
God's voice, like mellow thunder, rolb 
All through the silent solitude. 
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Slve daji have Bed !— Tbe sun again. 
Like an angel, o'er the brightening Main 
Uplins hiB radiant head i ■.- 

And full npen yon dewy bower, , < 

The (tarm tints of the davniii^ hoar . ^ 

Mid vramier Btill are shed. 
The sun pouranothia light in vain 
On them who therein dwell:— a ttraio ' 

Of piODs niiuic, through tlie morning caln 
Waliening unwonted echoes, wildly rinp, 
And kneeling there to Mercy's fane. 
While flowers supply their incenie-balm, 
At tlie foot of yon majestic Palm 
The Maid her tnatini sings. 
It is [he Sabbath mom :— siMe tut 
From Heaven it ibone, what awful ibings bave paU I 
In their beloved veaael as it roU'd 
In pride and beauty o'er the waves of gold. 
Then were they sailing free from aU alarnu, 
Bejoicing in her scarce-felt motion 
When the ship flew, or ■Idmberiug Ocean 
Detain'd her in bis anas. 
Beneath Ifae sail's expanded shade, 
Thry and the thongbtleaa crew together pray'd. 
And sweet tbeir voices rose above the wave ; 
Nor aeein'd it woeful u a itrain 



' i i 



iiilil^^. widtOMtfiMmB, 



ML 



IDtot iMJfei'lwtttf to rii6 again, 
%illt cbanled o^er Hie grave. ' 




^Wf^ feenfd before the Irie so bright^ 
iHii ivHen their hymns were eaded^ 
DK ! iie'er in snch intense^ dii^ht 
tMx rapt sotils been Mended, 
natural tears tiiey "sorely t owed 
y#^hose who wept for theniy and hni they fldw'd, 
ibaNi oil wi& flow amid thdr happiest hours 3 
^^^It not less ^r the summer day, 
i%ii2iQ|^ leering through the sonny ray 

seen descending showers.; 
;itit'how eoold Sorrow, Grief, or Pain, 
0ltffliory of that morn sustain f 
1^ the Wilderness 
tOBcfaing seem*d the holiness 
<^that mysterious day of soul-felt rest : 
SNy are the first that e'er adored 
^l^'fids wild spot their Heavenly Lord, 
#r geatlo Jesus bless'd, 
'^ O Soft o^God r— ^ow sweetly c aj^ 
llii tleelr qouIs that blessed name f ^^ 
plM^l^ b^th^ hOpe-reviving breathe 
milrpMrnpott the bed ojfdeath.,^ 
5 Oar /SBTOorr— What angfiUc gtace 

E ' 
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Stole with dim iaiilea«WHar)i^fkce^ 

While (hrougb the sotitsde pTaTotrnd 

With love andmweBhebreath'd that hoi; Kmodl 

Yet ! He tnll Mvel a (till iMll voice 

To Mary's fervent prayer repUed ; 

Beneath hii tender cue re^ke, 

Od earth who Atr hia ehildren died. 

Her Lover law that, irlille the pray'd, 

ComtniinioD witli tifr GoA fha given 

Unto her sInleM apirit ; — nonght he said ; 

But BBiiTif on her with a f^rfiil love, 

Sacb aa uWti feel for sister-souls above, 

Her cheek upon bin bosom gently laid, 

Aud dreamt witfa Her of HenTen. 

Pure were their loals, at infenfs breatb, 
Who in its cradle gniltiess sinks in death. 
No place A>t human frailty this, 
Deapondency or fears. 
Too beautiAl tiie wild apjtean 
Almoit for human hiiu. 
Wa» loTe 1^^ theirs then given iji vam? 
And must they, trembling, shrink irom pure deligbl 
Or diall that Ood, who on tbe inaiii 
Hath bonnd Ibetn vrilh a biTIoity chain, 
ApptOTC flie hsly rite. 
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^^Thj|l^ Iby their ^QS Willi alMi« . 

IMbrm'd J>efoi!e4us uleat tbroac 
V Ib ipMceaee miMlioy, 

JScM, -aod IB realBtt beyoBd tbe gravei 

UhHm tkose whom tiie croel mm€ 

CoM not for grief destroy ? 
-'^0 fears feit tiny of guilt or mv 
^ For sore tbey heard a voice witbia 
""That set their hearts at rest ; 
f They pass*d the day in peaceful prayer^ 
fAnd when beneath the. evening air 

ney sought again their arbour fair* 
-^A finiling angel met them there, 
^ And bade tlieir conch be blest* 
p-JSor yeird the Moon her virgin-lighty 
^Jisty clear and cloudless all the night, 
5^^fiaiig9^er the flowers where love and beauty lay; 
r HiMi^ loth to leave that holy bower, 
%With lingering pace obey'd the power 
£ Of l>right returning day. 

i^v: And^say ! what viranteth now the Isle of Falms^ 

||N^I>l«ake it happy as those Isles of rest 

^{When eve the sky becalms 

!^ 3L|ke a subsiding sea) 

w^ ; That haog resplendent mid the gorgeoas west. 




U nk ULK or r\ut». CoKo 3. 

All brighti; Imagitd, moDDtain, grove, and tree, 
•Tbe Ktting tan'i IrsI Uogeiing pagcBotr; I 
Hith F«Dcy ever dreamt ofserapb-Powera 
ValkingiD beauty thro' theie cloDd-rramedboweis, 
light u the milt that wraps their dazzling feet? 
And hatb she ever paused to heftr. 
By moonlight brought auto her ear, 
Their hymniDgs wild and sweet? 
ho I haman creatures meet her view 
As happy, aud as beauteous too. 
As those aerial pbanloms >— in their mien, 
Where'er tbey move, a gracefnl calm is seen 
All foreign to this utter solitude. 
Yet blended witb such vrild and fairy glide, 
As eist iu Oreeian Isle had beautified 
The guardian Deities of Grove and Flood. 
Are these &ir creatures earth-bom and alive, 
And morlallike the flowers that ronnd them unile > 
Or if into tbe Ocean sank their Isle 
A tboiisaud fathoms deep— would tbey survive, — 
Like sudden rainbows spread their arching wings. 
And while, to rheer their airy voyage, sings 
With jay the charmed sea, tbe Heavens give way, 
Tbat in the spirits, wba bad sojoum'd long 
On earth, might glide, then le-aisume tbeir sway, 
And from the gratulaling throng 
I Of kindred spirits, drink the inexprcHive soug I 
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Oh ! ikirer now these blessed Lovert seem, 
Cttdiof like vpititit through o'er-arching trees^ 
Their beaaty mellowiug in the chequered light^ 
^1^^109 years ago, on that resplendent nighty * 
When yielded op to an unearthly dream^ 
In their sweet ship they sail'd npon the seas. 
AJFe! years ago! — for in this temperate clune, 
Fleet, passing fleet, the noiseless plumes of time 
Float through the fragrance of the sunny air^ 
' One little month seems scarcely gone, 
Sl&ce in a vessel of their own 
At eve they landed there, 
i^eir bower is now a stately bower, 
.Fdr, on its roof, the loftiest flower 
To bloom so lowly grieves, 
J^d op like an ambitious thing 
That feareth nought, behold it spring 
TMit meet the high Palm-leaves ! 
The porch is opening seen no more, 
Bi^/olded up with blossoms hoar, ^ 
AmA leaves green as the sea, 
^And, when the wind hath found them out, 
merry waves that dancing rout 




May not surpass in glee. 
I ^^bont their home so little art, 
^^ Th^ seem to live in Nature's heart. 
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In a paUee framed of lutre fre«B, 

Wore nre Uuu to the bright Flower QaMn 

Wm ever tnUtef old. 

Where are they in the boDU of daj f 
— The bird* »re feappr on tbe tpntj. 
The dolpiiuis on the deep, 
Whether they wantsp ftiU of life, 
Or,neariedwitb their pUyfbl stiift, 
Amid the innihine sleep. 
Aod are theie thingi by Natnrc blett 
Id sport, in Ubonr, and ia re*t, — 
And yet tbe Sovermgns of the Isle oiqirest 
Witli laogaar or nith pain f 
No! nilh light glide, and cheeiful Bong, 
Througliflowenaad trait they dance along. 
And itill fretbjoya, nneail'd Tor, throng 
Through their romantic reign. 
Tbe «ild-derr bouads along the rocfc, 
But let liini not yon hunter mock, 
Thongh strong, and fierce, and fleet ; 
For be will trace bii mountaio-patb. 
Or elae hii anllttr'B threatening wrath 
In some dark winding meet. 
Vaont not, gay bird 1 thy ^rgunii plume, 
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Though oo yon leafy tree it blooai 
like a flower boHl rich and ftir% 
Vain-fiisr loi|d sopg and scariet ^Imp, ' 
To save from his uneniag how ; 
The arrow finds thee there. 
Dark are the caverns of the wav«« ' 
Yet those, that sport there/ cannot san^ 
Though hidden from the day, 
With silvery sides bedropt with gold. 
Struggling they on the beach are roU'd^ 
O'er shell»as blight as they. 

Their pastimes these, and labonn too. 
From day to day unwearied th^ renew, 
In garments floating with a woodland grace: 
Oh ! lovelier far than fabled i^tes. 
They glide along through new delights, 
Like health and beauty vying in the race. 
Yet hours of soberer bliss they knbilr. 
Their spirits in more solemn flow 
At day-fall oft will run, 
- When from his throne, vrith kingly raodODy 
Into the loving arms of Ocean 
Descends the^setting Sun. 
^'Ohl beauteous are thy rocky vales, 
** Land of my birlb> forsaken Walca ! 
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^*^Tow«ring from roiitinent or sea, . .; 

^* Where is the Manntaio like to thee ?— 
" The eaglets darling^ and the tempest's pride, — 
•* Thon ! on whose ever-varying side 
" The shadows and the sun-beams glide 
" In itill or stormy weather. 
1] ^ Oh Snowdon ! may I breathe thy name ? 
** And thine toOyOf gigantic frame, 
*' Cader-Idris ? 'neath the solar flame, 
<' Oh I proud ye stand together ! 
^ And thou, sweet Lake!" — but from its wave 
She tnm'd her inward eye. 
For near these banks, within her grave, 
* Her Mother^ure must lie: 
\ Weak were het limbs long, long ago, 
i And grief, ere this, hath laid them low. 

Yet soon Fitz-Owen*s eye and voice 

From these sad dreams recal 

His weeping wife ; and deeply cheer'd 

She soons forgets them all. 

Or, haply, through delighted tears . 
^ Her mother's smiling shade appears, 
^ I And, her most duteous child caressing. 

Bestows on her a parent's blessing, 

And tells that o*er these holy groves 
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Ofl hang^ the parent whom she loves. 

How beanteoQs both in hours like these ! 

Prest in each other's arms, or on their knees, 

They think of things for which no words are fonnd / 

They need not speak : their looks express 

More life-pervading tenderness 

Than music's sweetest sonnd. 

He thinks upon the dove-like rest 

That broods within her pions breast^ 

The holy calm> the hnsh divine. 

Where pensive, night-like glories shine } 

Even as the mighty Ocean deep, 

Yet clear and waveless as the sleep 

Of some lone heaven-reflecting lake, 

When eveuing-air& its gleam forsake. 

She thinks upon his love for her, 

His wild, empassion'd character. 

To whom a lobk, a kiss, a smile. 

Rewards for danger aiMl for toil I 

His power of spirit unsubdued. 

His fearlessness, — hisfqrtitude,^- 

The radiance of his gilltod soul 

Where never mists or darkness roll : 

A poet's soul that flows for ever, 

Ri|^t onwards like a noble river. 
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KeAilgtDt Btill, or b; Ui Mtive woo^s 
Shided,aad rilling OD VhrongU tudeuioUtndei. 

Ifl lo?e and iiercy, lure on him had God 
Theiacred power that stirs thetoul bestow'di 
Nor fell bu b;miu on Maiy'» ear in vain ; 
With brigbt«DiDg smiles the Vitian iHUig 
O'er the rapt poet while lie mag 
More beaiiteonB trom the itroiD, 
The lOBgs he poar'd wen (ajl and wild( 
And while Ibey weald have wot^'i a ctuM) 
Who soon bettowi Ini tean, 
A deeper pathos io them Uj 
That would have moved a bBrmit ffuy, 
Bow'd down with holj jeari. 
One song he had aboat a Ship 
That perish'd on the Main, 
So woeTut, that his Uary pray't^ 
At one most touching paoM ba.nNdc, ~i: 

To ceaae the hearseJike strain: . 
And yet, in spile of all hufMoti 
Implored him, won a*lw ebeyu, 
To sing it once again. , 

Vitb faltering voice than would he ^f> 
Of .many a well'lmown ftr-off' thing, 
Towen, costlet, lakes, and rills; 
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Their namei he gaire Htft— -could not giv«— 

Bat happy ye, he tiraiigbt, who Ihe 

Among the Camhrkui hills. 

Then of their dwn street Isle of Palms, 

Full many a lonely lay 

He sang ^^^HUid of two happy sprites 

Who live and revel in delights 

For er^) night ahd day. 

And who, even of inmiortal birth, 

Or that for Heaven bavfe left this eanli, 

Were e'er more blest than they ? 

Sal simll tbiit blisS endure fbr ever f 
And 4iall these ^BOBsecrated groves 
BehbM and cterish thdr ioMiorta] loves ? 
Or must it edtie, tfalfe honr that is to feever 
Those ftfhora the Oeean in Us wtath did spare t 
Awful that thought, and, Kke anto despair. 
Oft to their fa^artt it Sehds an icy chill ; 
Pain, death they ftar not, come they when they will, 
Bat the saaae (km together let thein tere; 
For how could cither hope H diie resigned, 
If Ood shoald say, ^ One most reMhin bdiiad I*" 
nfet wisely doth the spirit shrink 
From thought when it is death to tMnk; 
Or hapfy, i hM being tnriit 
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To brighter hopei tbe iodI tbit moanu 
In killing woe; cbe many an eje, 
Nov gUd, would weep iti deitjay. 
Even so it Htm with tbem : diey with to live 
Long on this Utand, lonely though it be. 
Old age itself to them would pleaisTe ^e. 
For lo! a aigbt, which it is besTen to we, 
Down yonder bill comeB glancing beanteondy. 
And nitha lilTer voice moat witdlyiweet, 
FUngt beraelf, lairing, down b<fi>re her puentf 
feet 

Are they in tnith her parent! ?— Waa bar bird) 
Not drawn from heavenly lire, and fnm Oe brcail 
Of some fiir spirit, whose sitdosa itatnre glowM 
Witb pnreil flames, enamont'd of a Ood, 
And gave this child to light in realnn of rest; 
nien WDt ber (o adorn these iiUnd bowers, 
To sport and play mtb tiie dcjighted hoin^ 
Till call'd again to dwelt among tbe bint i ' 

Sweet are *acfa firaeiei : — bnt that kindlifiB amile 
Disaolvei them alll— Hernativa isle 
This sore most be : If she in hEaven were born, 
What breatli'd into her tkee 
That winning homan grace, 
Now dim, now dasding tikfi the bteik of mom i 
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For, like the timid li|^t of infimt day, 
That oft, whdB dawmng, seems to die away, 
The gleam of raptare from her visage flies, 
Then fades, as if afraid, into her tender eyes* 
Open thy lips, thoa blessed thing, again ! 
And let thy parents live upon the sound; 
No other music wish they till th^ die. 
For never fit disease, or grief, or pain, 
Within thjE^breast the living lyre hath found. 
If hose chords send forth that touching melody. 
' Sing on ! Sing on ! It is a lovely air. 
Well could thy mother sing it when a maid : 
Yet strange it is in tiiis wild Indian ghMie, 
To list a tune that breathes of nothing there, 
A tone that by his mountain springs, / 

Beside his slumbmng lambkins fair, 
The Cambrian shepherd sings. 

The sur on her siNiaet lips hath died, 
And as a harper, when his toCne is play'd, 
Pathetic though it be, withoniling brow 
Haply doth careless ffing his harp aside, 
Even so regardlessly upstarteth now. 
With playful frolic, the ti|^Miearted. maid, 
As if with a capricious gladness, 
She strove to mock the teul of sadness, 




Tben mourning tkrmmk lto|M*- 

Ligbt u afalli^ loaf tlwti|^rii^ 

Away befoiB tkc ■rfihyT'B irin||a, 

Amid tbe rcrdsn aeemi to lie 

Of motiOD ran, tben Mddeoly 

With bird-like flatttnng mawtti •■ Mg^ 

Up yon steep hill'i unbroken Ma, 

Behold tile Uttle ^17 glide. 

Titough firee her breadi, «MLr*d her tiilib. 

For through tbe air ibe lemia ta twim, 

Yet oft ehe slopa to look belii«d 

On them b«k>w ;^tiU nritk the wind 

She flies iviM, and on tke bill-top far 

Shines lika Mm ipint of ^ evening (tar. 

Nor lingen ioqgi uif a(^t 

Half-fear, half-wonder, ntged ber flight, 

In rapid motiau,Hindii9*tiU 

To break the tteepoese of the bill, 

Will) leaps, and sprinp, and Mititretcb'4 ara 

More graceful in ber tub aUrmt, 

The child MiUtri|M tlte Ooeao gale, 

Inhaile to tellher w«aidn»*taUi 

Her parent'ijojfiil baarU admire. 

Of peacoek't plamei her glueing tlte) 

All brightwith tiny IBM, 

And the glewaii^t of tlMtetbar^ gaU, 
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*^ What aila my child ?** her mother cries, 
SieBMp the wildness in her eye», 

r jon her cheek ; 
|.^M fearfhlly the bedcone ttiU, 
1^ to he^M^htower on the Ml, 
one i^ip con she «peak. 
Father! Motho*! (fuickly fly 
to the gceen-inll top with me, 
tell me what yon there descry ; 
llior a cloud hath fiitlen &om the sky, 
is saSing on tfaesea.*^ 
jout not to hear that word again : 
steep seems level as the plain, 
up tiiey glide with ease: 
stand one moment <m> the height 
fj then bless the siflht, 

npon the^ knees. 
.!"— ^BO more caw Mafy say^ 
iWessed'Ship !" and ftkitsaiiEay.-^ 
^so^thehap^ sight stdidoev 

»wen*s heact^-^he t»lBBi|r views 
llptilant vesael tess 
^|Mrow snperfoly op and dourn, 
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At ifilieiroK file OcMD Crown; 
And now, exollins m the meze, 
With nen-woke EnglUb pride he tees 
St OeoTge'i bleued CroH. 

Behold them doit, the bappj three, 
Hang np b dgual o'er the lea, 
And shout with edioiDg HHind, 
While, gladden'd by her parents' bliu, 
The child prints many a pkyfnl kiss 
Vpon their bands, or, mad with glee, 
Is dancing round and ronnd. 
Scarce doth the thon^tteu infiBit'knon 
Why thns tbeir tears like nin ihonld flaw. 
Yet she mntt also weep ; 
Such tears as innoeence doth shed 
Upon its nndistnrbed bed, 
When dreaming in its sleep. 
And eft, and oft, her Atber presses 
Iler breut to bis, and bathes ber tresiea, 
Her sweet eyes, and Air brow. 
" How.beaniifal npon tte wave 
" Tlje^esiel sails, who conies to sire ! 
'■Fitting it was thatflrst she shone 
" Before the wondering e;es of one, 
" So beaalifiji at tben. 
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''See haw before tlie wif|d she goes, 

f fcatteriog the waves 1^ mdtlDg snows! 

^Her coarse with glory fills 

^ The sea for many a league ! — Descending, 

f She stoopeth now into the vale, 

How, as moi^ freshly blows the gale. 

She monnts in triumph o'er the watery hills. 

Qlii whither is she tendiiw? 

fbeJidds li^«ight yon sheltered bay; 

iilbr.her crew, how blest are they! 

IfaMlliow she veers around! 

Hnd^ whiii the waves with louder sonnd 1 
BOW her prow points to the land : 

^9af,tli<e Ship, at her glad lord's command, 
well her helm obey." 



V 






cast their eyes around the isle 
Lippiuit a change is there! 
fled thatJonely smile 
on earth and air, 
its haunts so still and holy, 
Ibr bliss too melancholy, 
|#» wildly fair. 

is all its loneliness, 
^it mnch of loveliness 
deep glen's dark excess. 
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The day-»hine pann Bke ttia, 

So Mrang and aadden is Iki ligfat 

R^ected from that wonder bright. 

Now tiltiag o'cT the Hain. 

SooD a> tbe IbDodBriiig gbbbob ipoke. 

The voiced the farewug.'gBii, 

Tbe ipdl of the eadNotJnMl brake, 

like dFW bcDCBth the Mm. 

Soon ■hall therhcar Ih' unwonted chetr* 

Of these delighted MaTincH, 

And the laud eoimd of tkc (Mr, 

A> bending back bW«; the:; pull, 

Wilh tneasured puiie, moat betntifnl, 

Appniadiiag M the itaoce. 

For her yard* are bare of «aii and wil» 

Not moves Ibe giant to the gale ; 

Bnt, OB the Oceao'i breail, 

With gtorm^ivof cablet, ilTetcUigGK', 

There liea the stately Ship ef Warj 

And glad ii she of reit. 

IJDgiBteful ye I and will ye miL away,. 
And leave your bower to flootidi and decay, 
Without one parliDgtearf 
Where you have alepl, Mkd lined, ud pny'd 
And — i^tiyuMf ■ifJii-yi^— >|ihjJ4 
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'many a blessed 3r«ar! | 

! not in vain that bower hath ^led I 
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blossoms o'er yonrmarriai^-bed, .j 

r the sweet Moon look'd down in vain, !J 

'getfal of her heavenly rei)^, t| 

thera whose pore and holy blis» ^ 

en beautified that wilderness. !,' 

every rock, and glade, and dell, : 

a now breathe forth a sad &reweU. 1 

ay ! wilt thoo ever mnmMr on i 

l^ith'that same voice when We are gone, j 

(eloved stream! — Ye birds of light ! . 

Lud in y oar joy as musical as bright, 
till will yon pour that thrilling strain, 
Jnheard by us who sail the distant main? 
Ve leave our nuptial bower to you : 
rhere still your harmless loves renew, 
i nd tliere, a» they who left it, blest, 
rhe loveliest ever buUd yonr nest, 
farewell once more— for now and ever ! 
f et, though nnIu>ped-for mercy sever 
^ur lives from thee, where grief might come at 

last; I 

f et whether chain'd in tropic calms^ | 

)r drivtett before the blast, J 

ilost surely sbaH oosspkits never 
forget the Isle of Palms." ! 
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** What means tl^e Ship T Fitz-Owen erie% 
- And scarce can trust his startled eyes, 
^ While safely she at anchor swings, 
*' Why dot|i she thns expand her wings? 
" She will not sorely leave the bay, 
** Where sweetly smiles the closing day, 
** As if it tempted her to stay. 
** O cruel Ship ! 'tis even so : 
*' No sooner come than in haste to go, 
^ Angel of bliss! and fiend of wo!" — 
— ** Oh ! let that God who brought her here, 
** My husband's wounded spuit cheer ! 
" Mayhap the ship for months and years 
** Hath been among the storms, and fears 
" Yon lowering clond, that on the wave 
'< Flings down the shadow of a grave ; 
•< For well thoe know*8t the bold can be 
" By shadows daunted, when they sail the sea. 
** Think, in our own lost Ship, when o'er our h( 
'* Walk'd the sweet Moon in unobscured light, 
'< How oft the sailors gazed with causeless dn 
** On her, the glory of the innocent night, 
<< As if in those still hours of heavenly joy, 
<* They saw a spirit smiling to destroy. 
** Trust that, when morning brings her light,^ 
<< The son will shew« glorious sight, 
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B yeiy Ship in jdy Fetuming 

(hontspread sails and ensigns bnrning, 

qtitncli in bliss onr causeless monming." 

I Father! look with kinder eyes 

nae,"— the Fairy-ittftuit cries. 

mffik oft thy face bath look'd most sad, 

itterwhen I was gay and glad, 

se are not like thy other sighs. 

that I saw my Father grieve, 

it happy when yon thing did leave , 

sAores, was I :— >Mid waves and wind, 

ire. Father! conld we ever find 

weet an island as onr oWn ? 

I so we all would think, I well believe, 

leoting, when we look'd behind, 

: the Isle of Palms was gone.'' 

Miied child ! each artless tone 
KtTBWeet voice, thus plaintively 
tikl^df comfort to thyself unknown, 
Siffitot not how beautiful thou art, 
tike an anthem's pious melody 
ll^ fibber's agitated heart, 
likes it calm and tranquil as thy own. , 
iver of kisses bathes thy smiling face, 
100, rejoicii^ once again to hear 
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The voice of loveioplcMmt to thi^eMT, 

TboroDgh tfae bn&e, and o'er tke Uwn, 

BounAncalaaglikeaiporttveiawii, 

Witb lapgta Md MBS mnw'Bt tbj detioM nc« : 

Or rannd them, like ■ gaardin) iprite, 

Dincing witb more fhoD mortil gnice, 

Steepen tijeir gaiiag aonlt in rtHl delist. 

For how could tbey, th; parent!, we 

Thy innocent and tearlen glee. 

And not forget, but one short hoar ago, 

When the Ship sail'dBway, how bitter wm their n 

— Most like a dream it dotli appear, 

When she, the vanish'dStnp, wuhcre: — 

A glimiue of jo;, (Itat, wbile it riione, 

Wai surely passing-sweet:— now it i« gone. 

Not worth one dn^ tear. 
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SUMMER Night descends In balm 
the oraiige^bloom, and the stately Palm, 
'^nt romantic steep, 

A 

(re, silent as th6 silent hour, 
tid the soft leaves of their Indian bower, 
iree happy spirits sleep. 
^ we will leave them to themselves, 
le moon and the stars, these happy elves, 
16 nrarmuring wave, and the zephyr's wing, 
dreams of gentlest joyance bring 
the their slumbering eyes ; 
f«>ii the Qioving clonds of night, 
o'er the main will take onr flight, 

beanteoos Albion lies. 
Irons, and strange, and fair, I ween, 
[sounds, the forms, the hues have been 
lese delightful groves ; 
moamfal tt thtsmeltiiig^ky) 
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tremulous lengtli iv^ liini|| fv^^y 
from the bank oaeitlier side, 
ising, with a careless prides 
tumults of the wintry flood, 
|hill-bonvtje|D|»e8t> rage, 
flower upon thy q^o^s \ know, 
jtbink I know , like things they &eem 
jbr and unphanged^o/.^.returniog dream) 
/hile underneath, j^lie peaceful flow 
)t the smooth river to my heart 
Brings back the thoughts that long ago 
[ felt, when forced (o P^rt 
Prom the deep calm of Nature's reign, 
To walk the world's loud scenes again, 
ind let us with tha^ river /s^lide 
ironnd yon hillock's verdant side^ 
knd lo ! a gleao^ of ^we^i^ ^urpi^ise, 
Jke sodden sufu^l^i^^ n^arm^s thine eyes. 
I^hite as the 8pi;i^g's u^melted snow, 
^hat lives though winter storms be o*er, 
L cot beneath the mQUul^*^ brow 
miles through its shading sycamore. 

l^esUenee of t^e mviny^air 
'ersuades our hearts to epteV tbe^e. 

Q dreams all ^p||et^t)^|}|;9 Wi^ lo^e^ , 

lOd sure hq ijU^ j^t Jl^r^biQirc 
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Cradled in el<iii«i8^|iii^irf9«^«li9eC^ 
Jblnjoys a calm more husht aii4 deep 
Than doth this slumbering ceU : 
Yea ! like a star it looketb down 
In pleasure from its mountain-tbrone> 
On its own little dell. 

A lovelier forn now meet^ miae eye^ 
Than the loveliest cloud tl4t saUs the sky; 
And human feelings blend 
With the pleasure bom of the glistening air. 
As in our dreams uprises fair 
The face of a dear friend. 
A vbion glides before my brain^ 
like her who lives I)eyond the Main! 
Breathing delight, the beauteous flower 
That Heaven had raised to grace this bower. 
To me this field is holy ground ! 
Her voice is speaking in the sound 
That cheers the streamlet's. bed; 
Sweet Maiden ! — side by side we stand, 
While gently moves beneath my hand 
Her soft and silky head. 
A moments pause Ir^-and as I look 
On the silent cot, an^ the idle brook. 
And tbefkce of the qviiot day, ... 
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I know from all that man; k yen 

Hath atonly past in ■oirow here, 

Since Hary went away. 

But that wreath of smoke now roeUing UiiD, 

Telti that lume being dwell« within ; 

And the balm; breatli thai stoic 

From the roSE-lree, and jaamin, clustering wide 

O'et all the dwelling'! blooming side, 

Tells that whoe'er doth there abide, 

Mual have a gentle soul. 

Then gently breathe, and sofily Iread, 
Ai if thy steps were o'er the dead I 
Break not the slaniber of the air, 
Even by the whisper of a piayer, 
Bitt in tby spirit let there be 
A sitent " Benedicite !" 
Thine eye fills on the vision brighl. 
As she sits amid the lonely light 
That gleams fiom her eott age-hearth : 
O I fear not to gate on hBr with lave 1 
For, tlioogh these looks are from abo»i!. 
She is a form of earth. 
In the silence of her long di^tten, 
She sits with pionBHtatellnessj 
A) if she felt the eye of God . 
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Were on Ifiir cfaildliis lone abotfe. 
Vliile her lips move with silent t6w8, 
With saintfy grace the phantom bows 
Over a l^lHc spread open on her knee. 
O filessed Book! such thoughts to wake! 
It tens of Him wlio for our sake 
Die^oifthe cross,— Our Saviour's History. 
•JB^m beanteOHsly hath sorrow shed ' 
Siil ttHdness round her aged head ! 
beaoteously her sorrow lies 
1^ iolemn light of her faded eyes ! 
I 9 ^nt and feeble trace 
'^i^e yet lingers on her face, 
she msTy yet embrace again 
' ebild, return/ng from the Main ; 
the brooding dove shall leave her nest, 
»^ier than hope a motlier's breast. 

-%IEIS| tong-lost child may still survive! 

dionght hath kept her wasted heart aUve ; 
^ofNm, to herself unknown, 

angled with the midnight sigh, 

breathed, in a voice of agony, 
everjr hope 18 gone !'* 
this that gave her strength to look 
lii« ittossy bankis of the singing brook. 
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Wlicre Mary ofl bad plaj*)] ; 

And duly, at one stated hour, 

To fo in calnnaa to tba bower 

Built in her finroorite gtade. 

Tmu thii ttat made her, evety man, 

A> ilie bteM'd it, bathe the ancieal Iborn 

With water from the tpring ; 

And (ently teod earh flowref « sialic. 

For ahe eall'd to miad who lOTcd to walk 

trough their fragrant btauoming. 

Y«al the voice of hope oft touch'd her ear 

Fron the hymn of the lark that caroird cleatr 

Tfaronffa Ihe heart of the silent akj. 

" Oh I mch was my Mary'i joyful strain \ 

" And tach the may haply ung agaui 

" Before her Mother die.* 

Thns bath she lived for aetea long yean. 

With gleams of comfort throu|^ her tears) 

Ihn* hath that beauty to her &ee been given f 

And thus, thoa^ silver-gray her hair, 

Aad pale her cheek, yet i* she fUt 

As any Child of Heavea. 

Yet, thoogb she thus io calmoOM lit. 
Full many a dim and ^natly fit 
AcTOM her Imun hath roU'il t 
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Oft htdiiiteiirii^bddi^i^t^ 
And when ber seiiM^ 



Herl^l^ was il^^oia. 

Htn^gbii itiie^Mf^l' %r to beif ' 

The Imdfu] sUcDce of tfa^ iiir 

Al nif^ty around hferbedj ' '^* 

mieii her waking thoughts ^^i^ th6 darkhM 
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Hideons as dreams, atid t6t tmtliilE knew 
!Etel lier dear child was dead. 
!t1nfiiB loved before seeM alter'd ^tiite, 
T^smihmiself yields no delight, 
file hears not the neighbotfAng WaterfhO, 
I^v0r, if she hear, the tones recal 
^Xhe thought of ber, who once did sing 
^. Jojiweetly to its murmuring. 
; JKo sommer-gaie, no winter-blast^ • 
V By day or ttight o'er her cottage pass'd, 
' IC, her restless soul did wake, 

That brought not a Ship befor het eyes ; . 
^ea! often dying shrieks and cries 
?d o'er Llanberris Lake, 

far as the charm'd eye could view, 
^fmi the quiet earth it lay, 

the Moon amid the heavenly way, 
^ Ap briglit Ml filem too. 





With her the burH(«n (jC^Mpsii", ^ 

And by her earnest, aootbingvQice, ,, , ... 

Bring back the iniKxe of deparledjoys . 

So vividt;, Ihal reciuiciled 

To the drpar silence of livr col, . 

At (imea shetcarcely miss lier child? 

Or.lhf wild ra?ingof tbe sea forgo I, 

Hear ooQgtit ntaS tbc calp profound, 

Save Mary'i voice, a lofl and silver eoiidiI? 

No! seldom huqian footsteps come 

Unto her cliildte.u nidflw'd borne ; 

No friead like Iti^ ;'cr tiff beside her fire : 

For still doth selfish liappinesa 

Keep far away from real distress, 

Loth to approach, and eager lo retire. 

Tlie vHlefl are wide, the torrents deep. 

Dark are the nigbli, the mountains steep. 

And many a cause, without a name. 

Will from our spirit* hide the blame. 

When, thinking of ourselves, we cease 

To think upon another's peace ; 

Though one s^ort hour to sorrow given, 

Would cheer the gloom, and win the applause of 

Yet, ^ben b; chance Ihey meet her on the hilt, 
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Or lonety wandering by the sullen rill, 

By its wild voice to dim seclusion led. 

The sb^t^rds linger on their way, 

And ml^&od in silence pray, 

Tb bless her hoary head. 

la Giittrch-yard on the sabbath- day 

TKeyall make room for her, even they 

Whose tears are falling down in sho&ims 

M^^on the fading funeral flowers, 

Which they have planted o'er their children's clay. 

Aiid though her faded cheeks be dry, 

H6r breast unmov'd by groan or sigh, 
Jfft6re piteous is one single smile 
' W hers, than many a tear ; 

ITtfrshe is wishing all the while 
: Ttekt her head were lying here ; 
. SA^ her dear daughter is no more, 

DnHvn'd in the sea, or buried on the shore. 

A sadden thought her brain hath cross'd 
' Afl(d in that thought all woes are lost, 
ij^ sad and wild it be : 
mast she still, from year to year, 
laely angnish linger here ? 
^L^her go, ere she die, unto the coast, 
A^ dwell beside the sea ; 

F 2 
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■ea IIhI tore her child away, 
ID ^ad would abe hsTe been t« Mqr. 
iwTul conforl to her mhI 
lear the Bleepleu Ocean roll I 
Ireaia, that oo hi* boimdleu brm^ 
ewhere her long-wept dutd might TMt ; 
lome fair island wreck'd,yet blert 
1 as the Msmy wave. 
iT indeed her child ii drown'd, 
qrerlet her drink the loand 
. day and ai^t stii) mormara roand 
Marjr'i distant grave, 
le will not ata; another boor ; 
feeble limbs with y oothfal power 
' fi:el eudow'd ; she tiath ta'en farewell 
er native stream, and bill anddeU; 
with a solemn tone 
n the bower iriiploree ablessing, 
re often she had sate caressing 
. who >iie deema, is now a «wnt in HeaTen. 
D herbearlh the fire U dead, 
smoke in air bath vanished ; 
last long lingering look is given, 
ibaddering start,— the inward groan,— 
the Pilgrim on ber way hath gone. 



Bteliold her 611 thi» liknc sea-shoFe) 
Usteoing nnto the hollow rcmr 
That with eternal thunder, far and wkle, 
Clothiithe Maek-hearing Main! she stands 
Upon tlie cold and moistened sandfr. 
Nor in thatdeep tnmcesees the quickly^doviog tid e 
She feels it is a dreadfiil noise, 
That in her bowed soul destroys 
A Mother's hope, thdugh blended With her life ; ' 
Bat snrely she hath lost her child. 
For how C011I4 one so weak and mUd 
Endure the Ocean's strife, 
Who, at this moment of dtsmay. 
Howls like a monster o*er his prey ! 
Bat the tide ia rippling at her feet. 
And the mammriHg soand, so wildly sweety ^ 

Dispels these torturing dreaoM : P 

- Oh ! once again the sea behold, 
0*er all its wavy fields of gold. 
The flayfoi sun-light gleams* , 

These little harmlfw waves so fiiir, » 

..Ipeak not of sorrow or diespair ; 
: %i jPEow soft the sepbyr^ breath t , 

'^$tt sings like joy *s own chosen sound ', 

While life and pleasure dance aroand, » 

Why most thou nMiae ob death? f 

Here eTen Uie timid child might come. 
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To dip bar small feet id tbe foiun ; 

And, laughing as sbe view'd 

Tiie billows racing to the ihore, 

Lanicnt when theii short courie was o'er, 

Pursuing aui) pnmaed. 

jIJlttnCBlioly floats the white sei-mcw 

Amid the billows' verdant hoe I 

How calmly inounta into the air. 

As if the breezes blew ber therel 

How calmly on tbe sand alighting, 

To dress her silken plume* delighting! 

See ! how these tiny veaseU'ghde 

With all saiii set, id uiinic i«idB, 

As they were ahi))a of »ar. 

All leave (he idle port lo-day. 

And wilhaar and sheet thesuDny bay 

1) glancing bright and far. 

Slie sees tlie joy, hut feds it not : 
If e'er Iier child should be forgot 
for one short moment of obliwoi sleep. 
It seems a wrong to one so kind, 
Wiioie mother, lelY on earth bdund, 
ilalh nought to do hut weep. 
For, wandering in her solitude, 
'lean seem to ber the natural food 
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Of widow*d childless age ; 

And bitter though these tears must be^ 

Which falUng there is none to see, 

Her anguish they assuage. 

A calm succeeds the storm of grief, 

A settled calm, that brings relief, 

And half partakes of pleasure, soft and mild ; 

For the spirit, that is sore distrest, 

At length when wearied into rest, 

Will slumber like a child. 

And then, in spite of all her woe. 

The bliss, that charm'd her long ago^ 

Bursts on her like the day. 

Her child,she feels, is hving still, 

By Crod and angels kept from ill 

On some isle far away. 

It is not dqom'd thatshe must mourn 
\^ For ever ; — One may yet return 

Who soon will dry her tears : 

AiNi^lllw that seven long years are flown, 

f^oogb spent in anguish and alone, 

J|sw short the time appears \ 
^ 8H looks.upon the billowy Main, 

Aild the parting<-day returns again ; 

Bicfa breaking wave she knows ; 

And when Bhe,Usten9 to the tide, 
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i HerchildMfDiaatMidingbyherlid*; 

t So like the put il flowi. 

I She itarti to hear the cMy^kel) ; 

Stf tolt'd it wben Ibcy wept famtcll ■ 

Sbe rhioki tht r^f- ramr nnokc ud rhmd 

Hie city domeit and tornti abroHd; 

Tbe iame keen flub ofrBckl; fire 

la bomiag OD the lofty spire. 

The Rrofeof mastaiaalanffaif tbera 

Vncbaoged, dilb all tbcireungnsfair; 

I Ttit aame tbe atir, the tmnuK, and tha hwn, 
Aa froin tbe city ta tkeahora Ibey conw. 

Day afltr da;, aloof; tha baadt aha rmnv^ 
, AndereningGndibertbere, wben to tbaidM* 
All tiviag thingn bare gone. 
No teiTOn batb One aarge oritam 
For ber j — on glidei Ae agnd Ibm, 
Still reatleM and alaae. 
Faoiiliar nolo etety eye 
She long batli been : her law deep aigh 
Hatb tonch'd with pitymnj a thoughtleM hi 
And prayen, uaheard by her, are gtwta-, 
That in it> merry watcfafM Hcarem 
Would "end tlieagedreit 



lo many a gay aad rosy lMMid» 

Ckitlieriiig rare sbeUs, delighted chUdr^ stray, 

With pitying gaze they pau akNig, 

And hash at ouce the shout and song. 

When they chance to cross her way. 

The strangersi as they idly pace 

Al ong the beach, if her they mecty 

Ko more regard the sea :, her fiice 

Attracts them by its solemn grace, 

80 moqmfal, yet so sweet 

The boisterous sailor passes by * 

With softer step, and o'er his eye^ 

A haze will pass most like unto a tear 
^ Ifor he hath heard, that, broken-hearted, 

Longy long ago, tliat mother parted 

With her lost daughter here. 
\ Such kindness soothes her soul, I ween, 
^> ^ As through the harbour's busy scene, 

She passes weak and slow. 
f Mstoi0§(irt sad it brings to se9 
1 ^ That others pity her, though free 

MMBselves from care or woe. 

f . 

F The playful Yoice of streams and rills, 
The echo of the caveru'd hills, 
The murmur of the trees. 
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The biMt of ibeep, Uie MOg of bird, 

WitbJD b«r lool no more are beard ; 

Tbne, loatid for aye the »eai. 

Seldom ihe bean die ceaselesa din 

TlMt Min (he boay port. Witbin 

A mnrmnrdwelU, that drowns all other lOtiiid : 

And aft, wben dreaming oT her child, 

Her tearfnl ejea ire wandering wild, 

Yet nought behold around. 

But bear and SEC she matt this day; 

Her ilckening npiril miiMobey 

Tlie flariiin;; and the roar 

That bunt froni fort, aiid abip, and tower. 

While clouds of gloomy splendour lower 

O'er city, sea, and shore. 

The pierhead, witli a restless crowd. 

Seems all aliTc ; there, voices lond 

Oft raise the thundrous cheer, 

Wliiie, from on board the shipi of war, 

Hie miuic bands both near and far. 

Are playing, fatDt or clear. 

The belli ring quick a joyoni peal. 

Till the very spires appear to feel 

The Joy that stirs throughoiit their taperjpg height : 

Ten thousand flags and pendants fly 

Abroad, like meleora in the sky, 
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Aad, while the stpjrm of pleaisnrq raves 

Throngb each tumaltuous streeti 

Still strikes the ear dpe darling tune, - 

Snog hoarse, or warb]ed sweet ; 

Well doth it suit the First of Jui^e, 

'' Britaimia rule tbe^ Waives!** 

What Ship is she that rises slow 
Above the horizon? — White as snow, 
Aiid covered as she sails 
B^ the bright sunshine, fondly woo'd 
Iil^beT calm beauty, and pursued 
By all the Ocean gales? 
Well doth she know this glorious morn^ 
And by her subject waves is borne, 
Aft in triumphal pride : 

now the gazing crowd descry, 
tinctly floating on the sky, 
li|r peni^ts long and wide. 
7]ie oatward forts she now hathpass'di 
Loftier and loftier towers her mast ^ " 
Yon almost heaiijh^ sound 
Of the billows inshing p^sther sidesj 
^^ giant-like slie calmly glides 
Through the dwii9^||«d^ps aroand, 
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SalntiitK thOnden rend tbe Wia t 

Short nlence ! — and the; raw again, 

And *dl herin a clmd : 

Then Dp leap all ber fearieu crew. 

And cheer till ahorc, and dt; too. 

With echoe* anairer lend. 

Id peace and flicnddiip doth ifae come, 

Rejoking to approach btx hoaie, 

After absence long and fkr : 

Tet with like ealnmen mmld ahe go, 

Ezoltfaig to bdold the foe. 

And break tbe Hne of war. 

While all the noMe Ship aduirc, 
Why Aotb One Awn the crowd retire. 
Nor bleu the stranger bright I 
So look'd the Ship that bore away 
Her weeping child I She darei uot ilay. 
Death-sickening at the B^t. 
Like s ghoat, alie wander* up and down 
Thronghout the still deserted town, 
Wondering, if in that noisy throng. 
Amid the ihont, the dance, the song, 
Ine wretched heart there may not be, 
That hales its own mad revelry I 
lac taaOia, who bafli iMt hn AM, 



• # 

.Yet in her grief is reconciled 

To such nnmeaning ibnnds as tliese ! 

Yet this may be the mere diseue 

Of grief with her: for why destroy 

The few short honrs of human Joy, 

ThflHigh Reason own them not?-—*' Shont oa^" she 

cries, 
^ Ye thoughtless, happy sonls ! A moUief's s^^hi 
** Most not your bliss profane. 
^ Yet blind nkust be that mother's heart 
** Who loves tiiee, beanteous as thonart, 
'^ Thon Glory of the Main r 

Towards the chnrch-yard see the Matron turn ! 
There sorely she in solitode may moom, 
Tormented not by such distracting noise. 
Bot there seems no peace for her this day^ 
For a crowd advances on her way, 
Ai if no spot were sacred fi'om their joys. 
-*-$1y not that crowd ! for Heaven ii there ! 
It breathes around thee in the air, 
Sven now, when onto dim de^air 
^y heart was sinking iast : 
^ cruel lot hath Idng been tMne ; 
Xbt now let thy face with rapture idiine, 
^6r bliss awaiteth ithee divine. 
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And all thy troEsar: paft. 

Dark words the heart among; Uie crowd, 

Ofa sliip that hath on board 

Three Christ ian »oiil*, who ou th« cout 

Ofsamc wild land were wreck'd long years ■go. 

When a[l but they were in a tempcEt lost, 

And now liy Hen*en are rescued fiom their noe 

And to ^leir country wondrous))' restored. 

Tiie name, (be blessed name, she liears. 

Of that beloved Youth, 

Whom once she called her ton; bul feart 

To listen more, for it appears 

Too heavenly for the tinth. 

And thry are speaking ofa child, 

Who looks more beaullfully wild 

Than pictured fairy in Arabian tale ; 

Wondrona her foreign garb, they say, 

Adom'il with starry phiinagegay,. 

While round her htail tall fealbevs play. 

And daoce with every gale. 

Breathless opon the beach she stands. 
And lifts to Heaven her clasped hands. 

And scarcely dares to turn her eye 
On yon gay barge fast-rushmg by. 
The dathingoar disturbs berbiain 
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With hope, that jiick^ Into ]^l&. ' 
The boat appears so wondroDs fair. 
Her daughter mast be sitting there ! 
Aiod as her gilded prow is dancing 
Thirciii|fa the land-swell, and gaily glancing 
Beneath the sunny gleams, 
Het'lll^t must own, so sweet a sight, 
So fbrtn'd to yield a strange delight, 
She ne'er felt even, in dreams. 
It the music of the oar ! 
eager sailors leap on shore, ^ 

.Aild look, and gaze around. 
If *aiid the crowd tbey may descry 
A wife'r^n child's, aiiinsman*s eye, 
dr hear one family sound. 
—^Ho sailor, he, «o fondly pressing 
fmr child in bis arms, 
ey^, her brow, her bosom kissing, 
1^ bidding her with many a blessing 

[her vain alarms. 
»« fair that creature by his si dip, 
smiles wilh tangutd glee, - 
|lp>w-hind1hig fi'om a toother's pride ! 
I Thoadnne^a^'stbe 
mother of that ihiry- child : 
tresses dark, these e^^s'io wild, 
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Tbal ftce with ipirit bcwtjBed, 
8be owes tliem all to thee. 

Silent and still the sailor* atsnil, 
Toiee the lueelingstrange that aowbeTal. 
Unwilling sighs their manly bowmi iwell, 
And o'er Iheir e;es ihey draw the tuD'huint b 
To hide the tears that grace their cheeks u> w 
Hey lift the aged Matron froin hetawooa, 
Andnol one idle foot iiBliningtiieifi 
For onto pity melts the sailor Eoon, 
And chief when helpleu woman need* hii care 
She wakea at last, and with a placid amile, 
Sarh as a laint might on her death-bed giTOi 
Speechless she gazes on her duld awhile, 
Content to die since that dear one doth live. 
And much tliey fear that she indeed will (Ue ! 
So cold and pale her cheek, so dim her eye «— 
And when her voice retarus, so like the breal) 
It sounds, the low and trenmloo* tones of dew 
Mark her distracted danghter seize 
Her clay-Go!d hands, and on her kntea 
Implore that God would qiare her hcwT bead: 
For sure, tbrOBgh tbeie last lingeriof yarn,! 
By one so good, enough ot lean 
Hath long ere oow bean tii«d. 



Ww tliQQgh her bpi^^ heart can slif^tly kDOW 
IFlHrtahe |i^th never felt, the pang of woe^ 
Yet to the holy power of Nsitore truo 
cFrom her big heart the tears of pity flow. 
As infiint pnpming abeds the pnrest dew. 
Honglpl i|otbF4tz-Owi?n speak : he takes 
Hia rerecend n^otber on his filial breast, 
lior ter^that, when h«r worn-out soul finds rest 
la the iiew slec^p ^f nndisti^rbed love, 

fl^Otts God who see9 them from i^bove, 
WillMve the parent for her children's sakes. 

Nor wmn ^ pions bop^ : th^ strife 
Of rapture ends and she returns to life, 
Iflth added beauty sopiUpg Ip, tjie Une^ 
By smm^^Prroir left npq|i her (ace. 
ker tJf9^^Ye^.l^m be^^iiffi^ii witjj angai^b, shines . 
1Bntbl>righteiui^gglory,a^ a holy sense 
In hef^iisbt sooloCbei^eply providence, , 
Breatbef i^^^r ^r bendittg fiame a loftiei^ ff^e* ^ 
—Her Mary tells in i^i^le phrase, 
Of wfl^£)eiili.MM ^n *>riner di^s, 
Of 8bip«^ksoiHr^^9i|^m)|erUby h^r^lf : 
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Now fondly clinging to hlr'*|randaii^'*s'kni^y ^ ^^'^' 
In all the love of quick won infancy^ " 

Point witli the triumph of a mother's smile. 
The sweet ohild then will tell her tale 
Of her own bIossom^d bowet, and palmy vale, 
And birds with golden pinnies, that sweetly sing 
Tones of their own, or borrow'd from her voii*!* ;" ' 
And, as she Speaks, lo ! flits with gdrgedus wing 
Upon her outstretched arra,'a ftarless bird. 
Her eye obeying, ere the call^was heard, 
And wildly warbles there the music of itsjoyk 



Unto the blessed matron*s eye 
How changed se^ni now town, sea, and sky f ' 
She feels as if to youth restored. 
Such fresh, and beaui^tis joy is ponr'd 
O'er the green dancin^ip?aYes, and shelly siillid. 
The crowded mksts 'i^ithin the liaf bpur stslnt;; 
Emblems of rest : and yon sbi^ far away, '^ 
Brightening the entrance of 'Ae Crescent-bay, 
Seem things th« tenipest never can destiWyj 
To longing spirits harbingers of joy. ' - ' '^ 
How sweet the music d'ei^ the i^ves is bot1ie> 
In celebration of thh'gloifcwKniot'frl' - " ; 
Ring on,y6 belhVni^tphasa^is Jfimr «httil^'; 
And the qnidr fliuAk'«hcRbontaal^gliieI6Nre^^ 
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Her bf^g^#0BlQ9pl^els to hf jsabUii^. 

A kiodUi^ smilie I boiw tdlf^ ail flsor t^si 
Sik<Nrt-8i|[^l|e4 9^ tlie mqisten'd ^^$9 pf 9Qrraw : 
TiM^P^pof ¥|!oe9 can never end. 
Think ire I— retarnsa fong-lost friend^ 
And we arejtulc^t ^morroyi^. 
Her^!|i|gn^^;^^d bee wish to die, 
fiypp|f|»n^ ^orst impiety, 
Bornt^iiy a year she iiopetb now to Hvje; 
iUld CM, who sees the inmost breast, 
^Bie vain repining of the sofe-distresti 
In mercy will foirgive. 

11^7 oft, bow longy^n48ol|$fnsly» 
F|ts-Oyieaandhis&Iary ga^e r 
€11 ber f ale cheek, and sunlcen eye ! 
Sipe^ altered since those happy days^ 
Wlien ^(earcely cooid themselves behold 
On<& ^[PQiptom faint that she was waxing old. 
Tfaat^ening of her lifehow bri^^! 
Btft noWffeefns falhi;^ &st.the pight, 
Yett|f.^^ehair vi(iai>reat^lik^ balm 
^PtoH^aUl^r wasted heart) the heavenly calm 
'llBit i |pp( ;. | | fi :^rt^ >ve n^Mmtaios sle^ for ever, 
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In the deep Tales,<^Ten irfaen the stormstire n 
High up among the cli& : and that sweet rive 
Hiat round the white walls of her cottage flo 
With gliding motion most like to repose, 
A quicker current to he^bIood restoring, 
Will cheer her long before her eye-lids close. 
And yonder cheek of rosy light, 
Park-clustering hair, and star-like eyes, 
And Fairy-form, that wing'd with rapture HU 
And voice more wild than songstress of the i 
E'er pour'd unto the listening skies ; 
Yon spirit, who, with her angel smile, 
Shed Heaven around the lonely isle, 
With Nature, and with Nature's art. 
Will twine herself about the heart 
Of her who hoped not for a grand-child^ kiss 
These looks will scare disease and pain, 
Till in her waited htert again 
life grow with new4»om bliss. 

Par is the city left behind, 
i^ faintly-smiling through the soft-blue skief 
like castled cloiids the Cambrian hills arise : 
Sweet the first welcdme of the mountain-wim 
And ever nearer as tlicy come, 
Beneath the hastening shades of siknt Ef e^. 
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«ttiM tAMMKtrobjeetBMseto their tigb^ 
ThrilMtijfdMir hearts with Borrowfol delight, 
ITttttt^ltomigh tears Uiey hail their blessed home, 
Bathed ia the mii^ eonfosing earth with heaven. 
Vitii sotoflsn gase the aged matroo sees 
The gfeen roof laagfaing beneath greentr trees -, 
And thinks how^ happy she will live and die 
Within that cot at hist, beneath the eye 
Of tiieBi long wept a& perished in tlie seas. 
ilii what feel tiiey ? with dizzy brain they look 
*Ob cot, field, mountain, garden, tree, and brook, 
With none contented, although loving all^ 
WhUe deep-delighted memory. 
By faint degrees, and silently, 
Both all their names recall. 
Ani looking in her mother's face. 
With smiles of most bewitching grace, 
Itf a wild voice that wondering pleasure calms, 
^dfilelaims the child, <* Is this home ours ? 
^ikh me! how like these lovely flowers 
^Ta those I train'd upon the bowers 
^Oimur own Isle of Palms V* 

ifalllt wn^ these island-bowers as death ! 
And ne*«r may human foot or breath, 
Tlieir^ii-distfirh again : bat not more still 
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Stud tin;, o'dT^birfoired bjlbeirpdni}! hill, ' 

Tfaan thii deierieil cattage 1 0'«' the gT<«D, 

Oooe tmoftth beTorc tbp pi>r(4i, rank «e«d*«reM>«f 

Qi«tiwg tbe fe^rr Amnra : witb blouema boar, 

AdiI Terdaot Imtm, tbc naprmied ef;lantiite 

Id waBton b«mt; fbldrUi up tlw! door. 

And tfaraogh the elnslmng rotei tbit entwine 

Tbe lattice-window, neat and trim befnre, 

The svttin^ sun's slant beams no looger ditne. 

The hive standi on th« ivied tree. 

But mnrmnrs not one lingle bee ; 

Frail looks the osier teat, and srejr. 

None hnth sal thcrC'fbr man; a day ; 

And tbe dial, hid in weeds and flowera, 

Hatb told, by none beheld, the solitary bonn. 

No birds that love tbe bannts of men, 

Hop here, or tbroogb the farden aini- ; 

From the thiek-matted hedge, the lonely wren 

Flits rapid by on timid wing, 

Eien like a leaf by wandering zephyr moved. 

Bot long it is aince that sweat bird. 

That twitters 'neath tbe cottage eavei. 

Was here by listening morning heard : , 

For (he, the summer songatrcM, leaves 

The roof b; langhter never atirr'd, 

Slill hning Iniman Ufe, and by it (tiB beloTcd. 



k wi« Midi ov wAiau^ l^a 

O ! w^de«| ettti^^ of tbe Yiili ! 
I see ikm wakiag fvom thy bceatUeas 9}eep^ ! * 

Scarc^ distiagi^iflb'd fFom tbe rocky steepi 
Higjli o'er thy roof ia fonaa laBtaAtic piled. 
More beauteous art tbou tbaa of yor^ 
With joy aU gUstariog after sorrow's gjloom; 
And tliey vfbp ia that paradise abide. 
By sadness and misfortune beautified. 
There bri^Cer walk tb^ o'er yon island-shore. 
As loveliness wakes lovelier from the tomb, 
liong mayst thou stand in sun and dew, 
.Aoid spring tby faded flowers renew, 
UBharni*d by frost or blight! 
Without, the wonder of each eye^ 
Within, as happy as the sky, 
Encompassed with delight. 
i-*May thy old-age be calm and bright, 
Thou grey-hair'd one ! — like some sweet night 
Of winter,! cold, but clear, and shining far 
Hirough mists, with many a melancholy star. 
— «0 fairy child ! what can I wish for thee ? 
Uke a perennial flow*rot mayst thou be, 
That spends it« life in beauty and in bUss ! 
SMt on thee ^U Mie breath of time, 
MAd sttU retain in heavenly dime 
n»l#«in that jBbftrip'd in this 1^ 
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O, hnppjp PwcdU of M iwMt ■ child, 
Yddt share of grief ilrcadjr hiTC yoa kMwl | 
Bat lODg u that fur spirit ii your own, 
To either lot ;oo mnit be reconcited. 
Dear wai she in yon palmy grove. 
When fear and sorrow mingled with yoar lore. 
And oft yon wi^ed that abe had ne'er been bom; 
While, in the moit deligfatliil air 
Th' angelic inftnt >ang, at tiinei her voice, 
That Ecem'd to make even lifeless things rejoice, 
Woke, on ■ sodden, dreanu of dim despair, 
Ai if it breathed, " For me, an Orpfaaii, moam i" 
Now can lliey listea »bcn she sings 
With mournful loice of moamful thmga. 
Almost too Md to hear ; 
And when the chants her eTening-hymn, 
Gtad smile their eyes, even ai they swim 
With many a pishing tear. 
Each day she seems to them more bri^t 
And beantifnl,— a gleam of light 
That plays and dances o'er the shadowy earth ! 
It &deth not io gloom or storm,— 
For Nature charter'd that aerial fortn 
In yonder fair Isle when she bleu'd her birth .' 
The Isle of Palms I whose forests tower agam, 
DirkcKing with tolcom sbade tiie &cc of boiTcb. 
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Now far away tbey like the clouds are driveD, 
And as the passiog mght-wind dies my stnun f 
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ANGLER'S TENT. 



The moving accident ie n»t my trade, 
To curl the blood I have no feady arte ; 
'Tie my delight aione in summer'Shade, 
To pipe a eimple song to tidnking hearts* 

WORPSWORTH. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

T0» foUowiDgJPoem ia tht nvrative of one dty, 
the pleasantfeit of many^^aftant onesy of a Kfetle 
Angtiilg-cxciiftioB made thiiee summers ago amoag 
the monntains of Westmoreland, Lancashire) and 
Cumberhmd. A tent^ lar§e* |Mikuiers fiUed with its 
famiturey with protisiotis, i&c. were loaded apon 
horses^ and while Or aBgloffSy who sepamtod every 
morniBg, pursued eaeb his own sport np tlie tor* 
rents, were cajcried over the menntatos to the ap- 
pointed place by some lake or stream^ where they 
were to meet again in the evening. 

In this manner they visited all the wildest and 
most secluded scenes of tiie country. On the first 
Sunday they passed among the hillSy their tent was 
pitched on the banks of West* Water, at the head 
of that wild and solitary lake, which they had reach* 
ed by the mountain-path that passes Barn-Moor 
Tarn from Eskdale. Towards evening the inhabi- 
tants of the valley, not exceeding half a dosen fa- 
milies, with some too from the neighbouring glensi 
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Seven lovely days bad like a happy dream 

Died in our spirits silently away, 

Since Grassmere, waking to the morning ray, 

Met our last lingering look witli farewell ^leam. 

I may not tell what joy our beings filled, 

Wand'ring like shadows over plain and steep. 

What beauteoos^visions lonely souls can build 

When 'mid the mountain solitude they sleep. 

I may not tell bow the deep power of sound 

Can back to life long-faded dreams recall, 

When lying mid the noise tliat lives around ^ 

Through the hubh'd spirit flows a waterfall. 

To thee, my Wordsworth!* .whose inspired soBf 

Comes forth in pomp from Nature's inner shrine, ^ 

To thee by birth-right such high themes belong^ 

The unseen grandeur of the earth is thine ! 

One lowlier simple strain of human love be mine.^ 

How leapt our hearts, when from an airy bf^ht, r 
On whkh we paused for a sweet foujatun's sake, 
With green fields fading in a peaceful Iz^e, ^^^ 

A deep-sunk vale ^bmst sudden on our sight ! ^'^^ 
We felt as if at home ; a nsagic sound, 
As from a spirit whom we must obey, j 
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Bade as illi^ai^ into the vale profound, 

A«4 in Usxileoce pasi the Sabbath day. 

The phwid kdie that rested far below, 

Softl{f l^n^onring another sky, , 

S^H as we gazed assamed a lovelier glow, 

Aa^ seem'd to send as looks of amity. 

Onr hearts were open to the graddns love 

Of If «t«re, smiling Ttke a happy bride ; 

Al Ibttowhig the still impnlse from above, 

Hewn the green slope we wind with airy glide, 

JlHd pitch onr snowy tttit on that ihir water's side. 

IfirMe! even now I see before mestdnd, 
AnM>ng the verdant hoUy-boughs half hid, 
91le^1ltt1etlidiant airylpyratnid, 
MSke tome wild dwelling bnilt in Fkiry faind. 
lEileil^iitly as gathering clond it ro'se, 
iUid seems a clond descended on the earth, 
[not the Sabbath-day's repose, 
stirring at the qniet birth 
0f every short-lived breeze: the sun-beams greet 

'ne bei^eons stranger in the lonely bay ; 
Jdoee to its sbadhigtree two streamlets meet, 
v'iflith gentle glide, as weary of their playl 
ipmiplhi linuid kittre of the lake 

^^ iiiliasleepft^ refioeted far belowi 
fkuSk image as the clondt of summer make, 



Clesr «en amid the waFBUwwafW* gtow, ■■ 
As alDmberiDg infrat still, and pare u April MM 

Wild Ihongh tli« dwellng MFm, thni tiimf fiiir, , 
A suddenitnngcT'midttieqfUanMMe, 
One spot of radiance OD mrroanduig gre«ii, 
Human it is — and hiimin souls are there! 
Look throngb tbat opening id the caoTast iiiUf 
mih><^ which b; fits the icarce^lt bree«« fl 
—Upon three happy souls thiue eye* will MI, 
The snmineT Iambi are not more blest Aa« OMy 
On the green torf all motionless they lie. 
In dreamt romattttc as the dmnw of sleep. 
The filmy air sloW'^immeTingon their eye. 
And in their ear the murmur of the deep. > 
Or haply now by some wild winding bt«ok, 
Deep, uJent pool, or wttera rushing lo«d. 
In thonght Iheymitwanyaiairy DOdk 
That rising misU in rainbow colowv tliTOBd, 
And ply the Angler's sport involved ti 

cloud ( '- • 

Yes I dear to ni that solitary trade, 
'Mid vernal peace in peacefhlness pursued, 
Througbrocky glen, wild moor, and hanging wm^ 
IfA/fe-iJoireripgnieaihiw, MidroDMBtkeMel- ' 
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The tflreftibtf VMons^o^ b«yiih yeito 
Come to MT spirits frkh a umrmtfudg tote 
Of rnnoiDg wnteM^^tRWl ooe stfem appom^ 
RemcMb^r'd *l^ ttetfy wiflAW, Hnk, «ii4 itoM ! 
How glad #ere ^ when aftet nmoy ihowers 
It! voice came to us issuing from the school t 
How fled the vfteiMty soHtaiy boan. 
By dandDg riv<l!et^ or tileBt pool ! 
Aaa^tiRtftU' soalft retained in manfaoocri prime 
The ioi^e of joys oar dtiklith years that blest $ 
So now iAehtled by these iBlIf inMime, 
We Anglers, wandering with a tfittN(Qil breast. 
Build in this bippy vale a fah^ boiler of rest t 

Within that bower are strewed in careless gaisci 
Idle one day, the angler'ii simple gear ; 
Lines that, as fine as floating gossamery 
Dropt softly on the stream the silken ^et; 
The limber rod that shook its trembling length, 
Almost as airy as the line it threw, 
Yet often bending in an arch of strength 
When the tired salmon rose at hut to view. 
Now lightly leaos across the rushy bed. 
On which at night we dream of sports by day; 
And, empty now, beside it close is laid 
The goodly pannier framed of osiers gray; 
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And, maple bowl Ui which we wmt to brng - 
Tbe limpid water from tbe DMnui^ w«tc. 
Or from lome monjp uid •eqnetter'd tpring 
To whidi darit rock* » pa^"' cixdiMM gaie. 
Such ■■ night Hermit lUe is noliUTjr cttvel 

And ne'er did Hermit, with > pnr«r breut. 
Amid tbedeplhi of ulvto aileiice pray, 
Than pnjFed wcfricnda on tbat nild^qaiet daj. 
By God and man beloved, the dl^ of RMtl 
All pauiona in obt aonls were Inli'd to ileep, 
Ev'n by the |>Ower of Natare'i holy hliMi 
While Inuoceoee ber watch in pewe did keep 
Oyer the ipirit'« thongbtful liappiness ( 
We view'd the green eartli with a loving look, 
Like U9 rqjoicing in the graciou sky ; 
A voice came to lu from the raaning brook 
Thatseem'd to breathe a gratefnl melody. 
> Then all thing! seem'd embeed vWi life and aeoa 
And >a from dreams with kindling smileB to vuk 
Happy in l>eaQty and in innocence j 
While, plewed onr inward qniet to partake. 
Lay huib'd, ai in a truce, tbe Karcely-breaUiii 
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Yet tlonk sot, ill tWs wiM aiid fiiiry sp^t, 
This miiigl^d bapffitieSB of earth and heai^iii 
Which to^oor hearts this Sahbath-day was given. 
Think not, that fkMiff fHends were quite forgot. 
Helm-erag arose before onrhalf-elosed eyes 
With colours brighter than the brightenii^ dove ; 
Beneath that gnardian mooift a *tf^tage hes 
Encircled by tiie halo breathed from Love! 
And sweet tiiat dweUingt rests npon the brow 
(Beneath its sycamore) of Orest-hiil^ 
As if it smiled on Windermere below, 
Her green recesses and her islands stiU ! 
Thtis^ gently'blended many a hnman thought 
With those that peace and solitude supplied, 
Till iir our hearts the moving kindness wroogfal 
With gradual intiuence, like a Howing tide 
And for the lovely sound of huma»T<Hee we sigh*d. 

And hark ! a laugh, with voices blended, stole 
Aeross the water, echoing from the shore ! 
And during pauses short, the beating oar 
Brings the ghid music closer to the soul. 



• At that time the residence ^Mr. JVordtwortVifetmUy* 
t The uuther'e cottage tn the banke oj fVin4ermere, 
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We leaTG oar teat ; Miil*! a ttmij »|ht 
Glides like » Unsf cnaUre Ikraagh the air, 
For air tka walar mmw tko* pMsNns brifbli . 
A living cMMBra bnstifiy «m1 Mil 
Nearer it fllidM; Mid now the tadiaM glow 
That on its tadant ihadow tpetat to float, 
Tarns to a nrgia band, a iJarioMi ahew. 
Rowing with bappj imilea a little beat. 
Toward! tbe teat their liogetiag oonne tbcy •teci^ 
And che«rfal now upan tile ibere they itand, 
In maiden bashfaliteaa, ;rct free from fear. 
And b; oar tide, gay-raaviag hand ia band, 
Into our tent they go, a 



Searee fron oar bearti had goaa tiw tweel HipriM, 
Which thi« glad truopafTaraliaaidi awoke; 
Scarce bad a ntarc fiMoitiai' lund m a* broke 
From the mitd lustre oftlieirimiling «y«>, 
Ere the tent taeoi'd enctrcled by ibc tound . . 
OF many voices; in an leitaat atood 
Hen, womea, children, all tlie circle round. 
And with a friendly joy the strangers view'd. 
Strange wm it to behold iliia gladtooie crowd 
Our late so solitary dnelimg fill ; 
And strange to bear theii- greetings niingling loud 
Wliere all before was undiitiu'b'd and iiiU. 



Yet «as ^#ir Miglitfiil to oiiv«Mr» 
And mefre4 le Imfifiaess oar ioiiiMtldM^ 
The sodden chaage^ the onevyected elMi^, 
Breakmg I^e flnrnhme on « ^usi ve mooc^ 
Thii birea^iwd v^ice^tifemjeeooBgflfliitadet 

&rd task jt^rasy in oer enaH tent lo find 
Seats for ear quickly-gathei^ed company •; 
9tit in them all 'vtas soch a mirtbfol ^^^ 
I ween^ey soon were seated to their miiid ! 
Soste viewing with a hcm^ting look 
Xb« paaniers that contained oar traveiiing fai^ 
Ob ^Hpem^at last^their hamble station took, 
Pleased at tlie thought, and with a smiling aN*. 
• ip l rtl '^Mi- onr low^f^amed beds then chose 4l|eir seat 
£ach maid the yonth that loved her best beside, 
Hfhile mai^ « gentle look, imd whisper sweet. 
Breast to the striplhig% Ihce a gtadsome pride. 
'Pie playful children^on tiie velvet ^reen, 
jSbaoa«B'liieficst<'foltfoashfulnes6 was fiedy 
SmUed to each other at the wondrous scene. 
And w]ilsper*d words they to each otiier said, 
i^ raised iii'^ortive fit the shining, golden h^id ! 

Then didliir learn that this oar Stranger 'tent, 
Seen by tfatf liito^ide gkamliig like n ^ail. 



Had qaicUy wprmA^eir momitaiB and o'er Tile 
A gentle riiack of pleased attorafihinent 
The lonely direUers by the lofky rills, 
Gaied in snrprise vpau tb^nnwonted sights 
The wandering shepherds Saw it from the hills. 
And qnick descended irom their airy height. 
Soon as tte voice of simple song and prayer 
Ceased in the little chapel of the dell, 
The congregation did in peace repair 
To the lake-side, to view onr wondrous ceU. 
While leaving, for one noon, both young and old, 
Their clnster'd hamlets in this <leep recess, 
All join the throng, in conscious good-witi bold, 
Ehiteand smiling m their Sabbath-dress, 
A nmii^ various groape of homely happiness ! 

And thus our tent a joyous a cene became, 
Where loving hearts from distant vales did meet 
As at some mral festival, and greet 
Each other with ^ad voice and kindly name. 
Here a pleased daughter to her fatlier smiled. 
With fresh affection in her soflen'd eyes ; 
Hi in return loek'd back upon his child 
With gentle start and tone of mild surprise ; 
And on his little graiid^shild^at her breast. 
An old maa^ft blcMing and a kiss beiiow'd. 



Or ;t« liis Idieck tiie lisping iMiby pmty >' 
lif^^ki^ tile mother of ber darling loadi 
Willie coniely matrons, all sedatdy nuiged 
Close to tibelr husbands* or their children's side^ 
A n«^ibeiir^ friendly greetin§^ interdianged, - 
And each ber own with freqnent glances eyed. 
And raised her head in all her motbei^ bamd^ss 
pride. ^ 

v^ ~ ■- ' ■ ■ ■■ 

^kiffpf^ were we among snch happy 4iearts ! 
And to inspire with kindness and love 
Onr simple guests, ambitionsly we strove^ 
.,l|^p|^oovel converse and endearing arts * 
||eialk'd to them, and maeh they loved to bear, 
sweet vaies Irowwych we late had cone; 
tboogh these v«des are to each other near, 
^lUttdoai dotb dalesmen leave their own dear home, 
jptsai Wonhiwe speak of many a wondrous sight 
|||m in great cities,— ^temple, tower, and spire. 
iMj^fiAdmg streets at nlg^t-iaU blazing bright 
iHdMattny a star-like Irnnp of gUmmeriug fire. 
JAilgray'teiir'd men witbdcep attention heard, 
ing the ^eaker with a solemn face, f 

%ilo:f^Nnid«Qr feet the ^playfal cbildreu stirfd, 
And near their parents took their silent place, 

nii^ wi^ looka where wonder breathed a 
glowing grace. 




And nrach fJbitf^me^mA^tm^H^fH ^Mglhl 
On vanii9it*d w>d, mlitkimta t^fil^lip^e like gf^d, 
And silkfiolMiB otti^Utteiwig v^J evffolV^, 

Scarce jBonkl ^bek ebidiiigparenta then control 
Th€^ ltUle4i«arts in bfunmless miUiee gvgr, 
Bat flkill 4>ne,>bold«r than Us ie^lowii, 9tole 
To touch the tempting treasures where they lay. 
What rapture glistened in their eager eyes, 
When, mtfa l»nd voice, we bade these cl^ren tal 
A precious store of weU-dissen^bled flies, 
To use with caution for the stranger's sake ! 
The unlook'd-lbr gift we ^aciously bestow 
With sudden joy the leaping heart overpowers ; 
TJiey grasp the iinef^ whjUe, ftll tbcur fy^es glow 
Bright as spring-blossoms a£u>r sunny showers. 
And wear them in their hats like wreaths of valli 
flowers! 

Nor contd they check their joyance and surprii 
When the clear crystal and the silver bowl 
Gleamed with a novel beauty on their soul. 
And the wine mantled with its rosy dies. 
For all our pomp we shewed with miekle glee> 
And choicest viands, fitly to regale, 
On such a day of larevle^if ity. 
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The BOciad cup we did oor best to press, 
£;iil jiiRgied mato tnth tkejoj^iviiii^ 
'^fTP^mlMis^^for^HurkeaHlifHidhiil^a^ > 

And all tii^ wliik^a lOw^^eUgiitfiil annd 
Of yqk^ foU-aosw^ln^iiiee^ %AikmmtitWA 
Offlr ^ry palace's edcbaiited grovmlf' 
Sach tone^as«eetti i&om blootaH^ tree cKstiflT^ 
itr^llliere anoeeB beeftn^air &etr waxen ictHs ti^ biiitA 

iiost as we were 'm t&at most blcfsed aio0<l 
^ Wfu^ Mature*8 sow alette can deeply prore, ? 
! ^ l^illwMb'd witii freejieart om^ kiodestiore 

aH who JHneatb'd^-^eoe cenmioa brotberhoad* 

fwtbfol aervaats, men of low de^free, 
fe wit)i^ as, as we roamed the wildfr anong^ 
well it pleased their ttmpleliearts to see 
if Qiaiters miDgUng with the rnrtd throng. 
'f 1||Ntlt$^#iu' guests thejsenght to speak asidei 
^ 4'^» ^ ^^^ genial flow of gladness, told 
^^ w«^,w^eif€e fxom baoghtiness or pride^ 
ugh scholars all, and rich in kiudsand gold«r^/'^ 
smiled tahear our praise thus rodely sung, 
^ell might such praise oar modesty ofiend) 
i^Tet^ we all stcovc^ ^t once with eye and tcnigiie 

H 
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To ipMk, H if ianled b> a Aiend, 

And with ow caiualdik iaitniction'i voice to bleiML 

KunMHin of wan bad readied tliii peaceliil vale, ■ 
And of tlie Wicked King, whom gnilt hath driTCD 
On earth to wage awarftuv a^inst Heaveo, 
These «iDleMtba|iherda bad heard many a tal& 
Encircled a> we were with iniilei audjoy, 
In qnietDWl to Qaiet'i dtrelling brongbt. 
To thinkof himwbosebliuii todeitroj, 
AtsuchaseauMi waian awful thought! 
yfa felt the ettrnal power of happineit 
And vlrtoe'R power ; we felt with boly awe 
That in this world, in spite of chance diilreu, 
Sacb is the Almighty SpiTifi ruling law. 
And joyfoU; did we these ihepherd* tell 
To bear all ramoan with 8 tranquil mind, 
For, in the end, that all would yet be well, 
Nor this bad Monarch leave one trace behind, 
More than o'er yonder hilb the idly-raving wind. 

Hien gravely smiled, io all the power of age, 
A hoary-beaded, venerable nan, 
Like the mild chieftain of a peaceful clan, 
■iMid limple spirits looked on as a sage- 
Much did be praise Ibe holy faith we held. 
Which God, he said, to dieer tbe soul hadginn, 



For even l&eTer3ratigels that reMled^ 
By sin performed the blessed work of Hesveik 
The Wicked King, of whom we justly spake, 
Wi» but an instrument in God's wiso^ handy 
Aiid though the kingdoms of the earth might qnake. 
Peace would revisit every ravaged laiid. 
Even as tiie earthquake, in some Ibrmer time. 
Scattered yon rugged mountain far and wide. 
Till years of winter's snow and s^mmer^ primei 
To naked cHfis fresh verdure have supplied, 
— Now troops of playful lambs are booitding on its 
side. 



•^^■^ 



Pleased were the simple groupe to hear the sire 
Tkis^^le to converse vnth men from fiir, 
A»l much.did th^ of vaguely-mmour'd war, 
Tbi^ kmg had raged in distant lands, inquire. 
Scarce could tbehr hearts,at peace vrith all mankind, 
B^iereivhat bloody deeds on earth are done, 
That^fliafi of woman bom should be so Mind 
As wi^k in guilt beneath the blessed son j 
Aodoiie^whh tiioughtfal conntenaiice, expreet 
Aifplf Jest on some dark disastrous day, '* 

Across the sea might come that noisome pest, 
And make fair England's happy vales his prey. 
8lK>rt livedtfaMi^irt^'^-soon'firBiertkaughta arise 
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Well coald 0»<m Mini— witM th(P patofotliMMi^ 
And ftvttab ili»ft» lieicaAb the sniluig skkp ^ 
In inncie otoMi 4^ tnwtyHlid in tt^B Lord, 
Wh(mi tli^, tilat lAiy m4n^iii.gladafliSiliad adondf 

Bat soon snek 1iioiiglit& to iii^er speeeli fvve winf^ 

We inborn tw»ft4tiUin9 ew. 4i4i<Miid 

To talQ of ipMrtP^ tMiinidt^ tli^i» lHythdy«peiul 

The ,iiiialyfHSBMwag>fli»d: tte aninmer-dajr, 

Smiling,ttfl)^l|ild maf the hMrmlaw^^ 

13ltQl'Jb}dtJHifr«cliMS'«€ tbe jpMi^^ 

When at tiie stated festival they see 

Their new-waih'd flocks come snow-yrhite from the 

lake; 
And jojrfaViiliMM «l aeiglUhtfun^ 
Where la^ andlasaes, in their best attire^ 
Go to e^fOy ttet plagrfali^tiBiie rme^ 
^ad^caittfhlaCaiesBicii shai^fdsinew to hire f' 
Or they wooldkiflll^ hom^ at loinieaeif^booVs eot^- 
When nightojwe ioiQgy and annttf on tiie earHi^ ' 
All cares are im the danceaad song foii^o^ 
And fo«ii^Hi|e#re 4}iiick flies the oirchog mirth, - 
When nuptial iNn»» atre pledged, or at an ii^iift% 

hprth! 

W^did the rMesbloennsg OB their cheek. 
And eyes of lauf^ing light, that glistened fiiir 






Each m i< t kwf fl iMa l H iii^^ ffirity bfwpN l h ^ h 

Clad wereitMp \mmt^y»tMf4fimmA:9^iik^ 
And fearless in tlii^«lreiifti||i^ ittilMMMfe. /: 

Oft 9», if a!C}ceii^ipipkly4P%i^|Hiipei«r4|N^ : ; l i 
To these sweet maidens^ an imcoiMeimis smile- 
Ifiite^a^^ ai »i a l i iae '»*er tiwwriiieif hi^if^ v 
And widiftt itfii8i)i9g Mntheaioliifd the vi^ih. 
And <^t «i «iir^iM flee^WfiftC Inoghit rooa^ . 
gf«u|it*^iii thie gigide»1»fiM ' iff ha itateoi j€lt ' 
^"^ipld make faer^ fmr one wmam^ m Ibi^eiad: i 

Unhide the sndd^thvfb lhallffiatf«lhi»her hHMl. 






IH^r^ ill Taiii Ji«v«f i>«f^ > 

In allies andh^rkm^lhat tte'fi'ibttil4H^ :\^. • , ^ 
8^,iB ti^^ields ef 4a«^ 
XiiMsiinple shepherds ki the age •€.8111144 
)Ai^^hled'Be|)v i»peapyii§ jMittl ahadftft 

4klte i^UhoBlgiiaaafmlm w^jd^lftkf hafff flMu^ 
|M love iMftifieAdfhi[^ witim gekftamama. ^ 
Al^ :«e^(ii^i^ Ii»tii^ aitfi M^e bM: m^^ 
^HMr sottfoe w» lofty loicUbeir aim was pure, 



IM fStt AWOBFt Tsm 

AsditiU, iniMii7R Aron^fpotornrtb, ^ 

Tbe firtaet tfan awdte their TOke endvre ! 
Bear witneu Ami ! O, wild and beanteon* dd^ 
To whom my gkdden'd heart derotw Hiii atraiii ; 
— O t Isng my lOl who in Ibj bonm dwell ' 

Nor e'er wayhnr l ewftot thy wDctity profane I 

Sweet Maldil my wandering beartntami to yon; 
And wdl the blndi of joy, the eoorteoBa air, 
Vordi nnrettnuDed, and open looki dedire 
That foncy^day^feanw have not beenimtrne- 
It WBi indeed a beanteoni thing, to aee 
Tlie Tirgiii, while her baibfiil vis^e imtled, ' 

As ifahe were a mother, od her knee 
Take np, with many a kiia, the askinf diild. 
And wril, I ween, >he play'd the motfaer't part ; ■> 
For ai ihe beitded o'er the intint fair, 
Anjiticjoy Mem'dttirringatheTliewt, . -^ 

A yearaiog foadaen, and a silent prayer. '' 

Nor did sach gentle maiden long refaie -' -' 

To cheetovipirit* with lODieliivouriCe strain,' ' 
Some rii^le ballad, Iranwd by nntie nose. 
Of one who died for love, or, led by gam, ^ 

Dail'd.ln a mighty ibip ta laadi beyand tlie maia. 
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And miif^e c1«8e ttas'vceiie of mtBirhiittit ? 
-— Lo! in the lake soft barm the star (tf e?e^ 
And tiieiiight-«teiwk bath warn'donr gneststo leave 
£re darker shades deseend, oar happy tent, -ij- 
The Moon's bright edge is seen above the hi8 ; • 
She conies to Hght them on tbeirfaomeward way ; 
And every hearty I ween, now lio an stiU« 
As on yon fleecy cload her new-bom ray. 
.Sindb^ by yoang and old our hands are press'd^ 
And kindly we the gentle touch retun ; 
£acfa face dechures that deep in every breast 
Poaee, virtue, Iriendriiipy and affection bam. 
%t last beneaUi the silent air we part. 
And promise m^e that dial! not be in vain, 
A promise asked and given vrarm from the hearty 
That we will visii idli on hill and plain. 
If e'etvl be our lot to see this land again ! 

Baekward they gazed, as slowly they withdrew. 
With step reluctant, from the water-side ; 
Alid <^ with waving hand, at distance tried 
fibrmii^ the dim light to ^end a test adieu I ' 
0tmlovf^.pmxpe stdl lingered on the gree% 
n» first to eano, the last to go aWay ; ^ 
IMie stecfp^d iii^tmness of the mooi^glit setBe, 
lioWd to a nt^ their little piniace lay. 
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Thete 

like &iry dfM tlMitliwiiw tfltrry Ma; 
Vor e'er did hiHowi wMi ■»» gntciefifl gpMi^ 
'Mid die wUd main t^f tbeir libtrly. 
Their ibcfet MgiileMKio trMiplMUit llMy 
Close to eifihumd tteir JoyMlevenetasd; 
One gtvet the ligrai^-fAil'tlwi^nRl esew 
liet go, witk teader prew> the yieldHig IhmmI; 
— D9«ni 6xof the Mrs at oncc^ ewn liegr pMi 
IromliBd. 

The boot hatii left Qie lilfDt heoky Hie tcne 
Of the retiring oar etcapei the mind; 
like m«riaef»aoaie rfii|»hatk'ieftMnMly 
W^ feely thttf ttaiidiBf ^pcBcUeiBJuM ttbae. 
One moment li^ef fla< lati —1110131 ^wpm^ ■ 
The momJtufli rinf i Oh! what; ajoj'li theael '.'. ■ 
As harries o'er their heights, in circling dance, 
Cave^onag Ec^y Buglrtet ofthe Ahr. 
Is it some spirit of n^iht thai tFafcat the ah^al^ 
As o'er the clift» adth hradiaag ipaedyAaraagiia^ 
Is it, on ptaia aadtttep, eone finry mot 
Answeriag'eiich •tfacr ia tamaltaous cfaepigea^ . 
There seems aadd the htiis a pUijftful war ; 
TraiapetandclarioajokithaBisrslio noi^f w.H 
Now growiqg oa the e|c^ aow &ym§ te I ; . ; 
Great Gabel from his sammit sends a Toice, 



And tt|e«I J M «iit diqHii»tfi^^ ! 

Ob \ well I laiowwliat«[^i|iil tliiftdiiroriiilffii! 

In chorus sw^fiO^ttarmoailtaiBiiMilod]^; * 1^ 
—It ccmfe fc fto to mofWchildreii of HMfieiHlFP 
The^«ieliie>diti« tiiMw bite did a^^ 
Our tent witi^ hiogbter r fttMr tb^ bfllB they tome 
With frientf^ sdond auto oar Hittiiiii^ ear, 
j(k jecood' Alrewefi ta'oar g lh ia te riii g hom^. 
liOtii are oar go^tir, tfkiitgh ^^ falrro Hnger'd lon^, 
\ That oar sweet tent irtledft tfabnld^ l^a^ their sight ; 
So with one voiee they sing a parting song, 
lie they iiesceiidlN^MIt6erdi§adr of night. ^ 

Jlor afffe' wfe tttati ; an am w er nig^ shoot we wake, 
At each shtftt fikim of tiMK long, lengtfi^hig sound; 
1% an is4fleirt^iite<iafe sifl^t Ijdce, 
J9id ercary lB^S(ltl1lidv%, h^ibt^, aronndy 
Seems io tiie broe^ji^ i&0r^*% depth of shimb^f 
drotwi'i*! 

Abu from that ctfim oliif'sjiSHtir sUrt again 
iMth lilytiiar i^%oil^; notrghf around we see, 

L aV^livelylriJ^ ^^ 

fli "^ pfaiyftif^ifl^ 

f ^{ Hbe not, iMlStlSboti ! i^ith sdch \ liaa^^'^ht -, 

L "^iNitars ! bdilNF^ Vefl o^ clo<^ mtk ; 
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IH TKZ AVOUR'I TUIK 

For we ihall kindle a* tiw kMU^'oU aJfhi 
To drows jonr feeble nyn, a joyoiu fiic 
Bring tlie leave* wliilberiiig in the boUy-ilMde, 
The oiken bnuKbei sa|ileM uow and boar. 
The fern ■» longer green, aad wUet tliat ft4e 
"Mid tbe thin nnd that «tr<» the rocky (hore^ 
Heip them above that new-awakeo'd ipark i 
Soon iball a pyramid of Same aiiie ; 
Now the fint nutUng of the vapoar, \fatk ! 
The kindhng ipiiit from iti priton fiiea, 
And in an iuunt nonnt* in ^ty to the ikiei I 

Far gleanu tlie Lake, as in the li^t of dsj, 

Orf>ben,frDmmonntaiD-ti>p, the.Mlting^aii,, 

Ere yet hia earth^elighUog eoiufe M ra^ 

Sheds on theilniuberiii|.iniT9apnrpieiiy. 

A bHght'niiig venture mni e'et eyet; field, , 

Ai if by patent BeoronaBcef ahed, . „ 

And a dark wood ia loddenlj reveal'*!, 

A glM7 reating on !ta anoent bead. 

And obi irfntndiut be«aty doth inuat ., . 

Onr tent that aeema to feel a conscious pKdc, 

Whiter by far than any cygnet'* breut, . 

Ur cygnefi ibadow floating with the tide. 

A warmer flush nnto the moonlight cold, .,, 

Vinnineits lovely «ay,issoftly given, . ,; 

A silvery radiance tinged with vivid gold j 



While tiiimf«li#liiitti3(er8taif^ ' 

Tfaroo^ the brtgiit^ist^lf ^ mir,^ tearee knoim 
'll!eib ttoiem Heayen. 

Aiold the iUKBiie our lifi^ figures Btand^ ' 

Or, through Ae ihroiilHiig yarfMiir dfiBfjr vfew'd,* 
To fancy seem, In that ttrange loMtnde,' - 
like the wild brethreik 6f some hiwksyl band. 
Ooe, snatching firom the heap a bhufng'^oo^, 
WoQ]<i^' like lane wuAaac^ firofla the rest; veture. 
And, ashe waved H, imiHer deep a ve^/ 
His head encircled with a wreaA of fife^ 
Others, ifrHh cashing haste^ and eager voiee, 
Wotild^drag new Yictims to the insatiate power^ 
That hke a savage Idol ^d rejoice 
miate'er>hissiippliattts offered to devonr. 
And ayei'S^wife ainmnrs oier tint snomatito rolled, 
As if IWnii spnte iinmnred JireaMvn l<»te^ ' i- 
While higher fose pale Imaloheh^d 
Oar mystic 4>rgles,v4ler»ao Hghl4iad shone', > > 
#ar oiany and many ayecr itf sHeatieMNit her emfL 

■■'■•;'*- ■.-..■J .-i - . -'.■ .. ,•' '.--^ ■ : :■ ■ -■[- y. 

O! grecioos Goddessi not in irain didshina 
Thy spiffii^fl^ the heavens; with reverent eye 
WahatlM di««floating throagfa the happy shyf 
rHa MBiles taiMW» half sa dear ai<hiB# > 
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5fcH — iliii > ti Hm iy4HMiHW, 



Ok iwhr Mi •»<>« f* * Jtmwi 



Still baijMi M iiilrt Amm Hw *iwMK7 jM 



latent witkJviH MoHesamwc l*,lnil 
;rbe 4«r, tintv fMtM of lUl tar iPiiNiMt^Mto, 
—Bat wlfMcbMb MOT the Miie tm^iiw tewnf 



A drcpn t« teKM iKMtiUArMltti 



Bat CTCr rfnoEuiB, like ■ difiiBreat birdi. 
Hie aged Jirflf tTCMinan Miotir, 
Ninr^U«i|MW,«tMidAiitt*4ilMDt.gtouiAf - 
I McptWboi^ttMMttfBlat^aMuig by i . 
Witb B compWdng, MOtaa^Mdy NBsd. n un^. t, : 
HDih'4 ue tite edtoei in eadi nMnaUiii'i brcut, 



M« ii^vwutt'f '^nm 



They aU in in^m»gi giAtidfifirlieM4r«»t 

From l»t^iMiMaiil^i!ie| dfili|^ iwr^e^ la^^ 

Away^iik« MMtpr tiwtditfams imi mnk bekaiA^ 
Theirinagpe lii«»]iiaift]Kf a gi^ttleisimiadli 

I AndliaBg ifMamJlh^a^f^il^ ^otduMaUat, 
Oft when, |iR«pmterjiii|M«ll64ito«vde^ 
Belosely wiiBaMibi£i|Mh«tiiilqg4»y 
Hien will4»e]lnr^«itii4;M«a «M«e^to>i9IMHit 
(H^liie'g«ay4iMiMi «iMM4eiai^ 
Hbe conversation he with os did hold 
On motiikmhitiotSf'keimAMtaiieA^g -, 
And 90aM wiM^thelhe paid «ti^ ^vapao ^Id 

. At sing to^slcaiifOi«ead% ftcson^. 
Then th^4Hita«ad^alfa«>iv^#eoi^ - 
Eac|iJittteinridCT^4>fthatfriitraii8ftriiigirt^ lu 
And give,lM* teM«IM«Ni»'i' «•«»:* t 
ebd bless |iiai l -/a ceM iaiiHigciii^iia4ighl 
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I ^ ■ 



I Oftlieir ewD4«ttafa4MWIh! a^4inr«aMttiag^^ 
I Frimids of 3i|ibeaM <«iKUiUs«M^thit<pttM# jafi^ 



#. 



Agd oft wili qijr^lUima JteasiMtlit teften^ eowt, f 

;^ frisat^ WM%iifciyeaili ti f iibimi M i iil b ' . :i^' 
Kooght Aall oar sacred amity destroy. 
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We walk'd together thrmigh the mattiitoin-caliii^ 
In open confidence, and perfiiet tnnt ; 
And s^easnre^ falling tfaroagh our breastt like batai, 
Told that the yearnings that we felt were just* 
No slighting tone, no chilling look e*er man'd 
The happiness in which our tiioQ|^ts repdsed. 
No wordsMve those of gentleness were heard. 
The eye spoke kindly when tiw 1^ was closed. 
But'cliief^ on that blest day thai wakes tny songi 
Oar hearts eternal tratii in silence swore ; 
The holy oath4s planted 4eep and strong 
Within Our spiritSy--^in thein inmort core^*— 
And it shall blossom Mr lUlltfe iladl be bo morel 

Most halloWd day t siarcecah my heart sustain 
Yonr tender light by memory inade more mild ; 
Tears could I shed even ¥ke mito a chHd, 
And sighs within my spirit hashed the strain^ 
Too many ckmds have dimm'dmy yonthfol life^ 
These wakeful ^ea too many vigils kept; ; 

Mine hath it boeii to loss in mental^tri^^ 
When in the moonlight breathing Nature slept^ 
But I forget my cares, in bliss forget, 
When, peaceful Valley 1 1 remember thee ; 
I seem to breathe the air of joy, and yet 
Thy bric^t^DHig hims with mpi^ei^d eyes I see. 
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So wm U be, taiUfe itfteif dotii •lose. 

Roam though I may o'er mai^#4iBtant clime ; 

Ha|^y» of pining is oDooticed woeSy 

oh shall my souL ff etUl that blessed time,'' 

And in her depths adore the beanteoos and suUime 1 

> 

Time that my niralreed at last should cease 

Its willing numbers; not in vain hath floWd 

The strain that on my sijqging heart bestowed 

The holy boon of undisturbed peace. ^ 

O gentlest Lady ! Sister of my friend^ 

Tl»s simple strain \ eonsecrate to thee ; < 

H8|^ its mwnc with thy soul may blend, 

Albeit well used to loftier minstrelsy. 

NOTy^ay thy quiet spirit read the lay 

WiHi cold regiM^dythou wife and mother blest ! 

For he w^ with me on that Sabbath-day, 

Whose heart lies buried in thy inmost breast. 

Tfaei^ gomy innocent and blameless tale, 

In i^dness go, and free from evei^ fear, 

T<i yon sweet dwelUng above Grassmere vale, 

AndL J^ to them I long have held so dear, 

One of their fire-side songs, still fresh from year to 







#- 



J 



I 



,) 



- -; 



.11 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



Oh I Naiure I whose Elysian scenes disclose 
His bright perfections at whose word they rose^ 
Next to thai Power whoform*d thee and sustains^ 
Be thou the great inspirer of my strains, 
SHU, as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy genuine charms, and guide an artless hand, 

CowPEn. 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



THE HERMITAGE. 



Stronger! this lonely glen in ancient times 
Was named the glen of blood ; nor Christian feet 
By night or day, from these o'er-arching cliffs 
That haply now have to thy joyful shouts ' 
Retnm'd a mellow music, ever brought 
One trembling sound to break the depth of silence* 
The Tillage maiden, in this little stream,^ 
Tiiongh then, as now, most clearly beautiful, 
Ke'er steeped her simple' garments, while she sang 
Some native air of sadness or of mirth. 
In these cold, shady pools, the fearless trout 
Ne^er saw the shadow, but of sailing cloud, 
Or kite that wheeling eyed the far-off lamb ; 
il^d on yon hazel bowers the ripen'd fruit 
H«ng clustering, moved but by the frequent swing 
Of playful squirrel, — for no school-boy here 
With crook and angle light on holiday 
Came nutting, or to snare the sportive fry. 
£veii bolder spifits shunned the glen of blood! 
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l]K*e rocka, the abode of ecbOj never mock'd 
tit^nwtfre dik the buMiAan^ bo^-bots; 
And w the thfplierd from the tnountain-fold 
Homeward* re(un]*d beneath the ailent Mood, 
A lotr unconscioas prayer nonid agitate 
His breatblen heart, ftr here In nnbliit giare 
1^7 one far whom DC'cr toU'd the paMing-bell! 

And (hiia was Nature bf the impiona guilt 
Of one who (coni'd ber gracioiii solMtide, 
Defrauded of her woraliippera: tboDgbpure 
Thi* glen, ai coitiieciBted house of God, 
Fit bwuit of heavea-aspiriag piety, 
' Or in whose dripping cella the poet's ear 
Might lilt nueartlily mosic, this sweet gleo 
Vith all its tender tints and peasiTB aoooda, 
Its balmy fragrance aadrooMDtic forou, 
Lay loady and unvisitiid, yea wone, 
Peopled Kith fancied demons, and the brood 
At enmity with nan. 

So WM it ODce t 
But now far otlaer eieed bath sanctified 
This dim secliwiM, and all hnnian hcatU 
Uiato its jfurit^ply Teconoilei 
'Tit UK wi. I »»^tn)4i>li«Te the tal^ 
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in 



^hat many jHm ago itinfli^iwj ^ 

Came to Urn gta and took apJhiB abode 
In one of tkom wIM eai?e9 to annerovs 
AmongHMhaiigui^ e^A, tfaongfahidfTdai view 
By tnafiai i^S «r tUdt holly^iHifll^ 
Through the whole year to deeply^ brightly green. 
With evil eye the timpievittagara 
First lookM atthiati, and scarcely^ dared to tefl \s 
Each other^ what dim fea» weie in their aoola^ 
Bv# there it somethittg^ iathe voice and eye 
0f beantifat oldage, witb angel power 
!l1iat cbarint awny saipicion^ and conipeli 
]^e nnwilKng tonl to reverence and Ibve. 
S^HMtitt wiik thit mystieal old meft ! 
When firsts he eameioto tiie glen, the spring 
ifodjiMt begnn to tinge the sullen roekt 
'Witi^lmuM&ent taUes, and eps^ the leafy bowert 
Of tnmmer mtHedy many a vititant 
Had tat^ within hit hoipitabie esam^ 
' From hit maple boiiA "tiie imp<dhited tpring 
'PriiriiMrleM, and with liiai partook the bread 
Hit hiofttelipt Botinvenndy had blett^ 
W0b' woMU^teeoniingtiiob alioly man ! 



^ Oft ^as h4aaaB«almaonded by a gronpe 
Of happy childreoy onto whom be spake 



With more than a paternal tenderneis ; 

And they who once had gaxed with trembliag ftaf ^ 

On the wild dweller in th' unholy glen. 

At last with airy trip imd gkidsome song 

Wonld seek him there, and Ksten on his kaee 

To roonnifal ditties, and most touching tales I 



One only book was in this hermifs cell. 
The Book of Lile ; and when from it he read 
With solemn yoice devoutly musical, 
His thoughtful eye stil^ brightening as the wor^ 
The words of Jesns, in that peaceful cave 
Sounded more holily, — and his grey hair, 
Betokening that e*er long in Jesns' breast 
Would be his blessed sleep, — cm his calm brows 
Spread qnit^y like tiiin and snowy clouds 
On the husht evening sky : — While thns he sate^ 
£v*n like the Apostle whom oar Saviour loved, 
In his old age, in Patmos' lonely isle 
Musing on him that he had served in yonth^— - 
Oh ! then, I ween, the awepstruck villagers ' 
Could scarce sustain his tones so deeply charged 
With hope, and faith, and gratitude^ and joy. 
But when they gazed ! — in the mild lineaments 
Of his majestic visage, they beheld 
How beantiful is holiness, and deem'd 
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I* 

I That sore he lon^ some spirit senj^ Qad 

I TiJki te^ tl*e may to Heaven I ^ P 



And yet his voice 
Was oft times sadder, than as they conceived 
An Angel's voice would be, and though to sooth 
The sorrows of all others ever seem'd 
His only end in life, peihaps he had 
Oriefs of his own of -which he nothing spake; 
Else were his locks more grey, more pale his cheek, 
ThMi one h^d thought who only saw his form 
8b itately and so tall. — 

Once did they speak 
^ jmi of that most miserable man 
lHio here himself had slain, — and then his eye 
'WiugfauBed with stern compassion, and a tear,— 
It was the^rst they e'er had seen him shed, 
'fhoBgh mercy was the attribute he loved 
i>earest in God's own Son,^bedimm'd its light 
For a short moment ; yea, that hermit old 
Wi^i,— and bis sadden'd iace^lbge)tc^l 
TlBrd with his wither*d hsmds,»thel|oii their knees 
He ^ade his children (so he loved to cidl 
ne villagers) kneel down ; and unto God 
Pny for his brother's tool.— 



i 



The hermit long halb akpt, — and trtty <»• ,^ 
That listen'd to the uiol'a delightful loice. 
In yoHder churcb-jrard, near the eaiteni porch, . 
Close to lb* olUf-waU, a httle monDd 
As,if bj utnre slaiped, aad strenn by htr 
Whh every tqadot flowwtliat MtiowloTCi,, .„•-. 
Tradition calls hM |[rave. On Sabbatb^aji, 
The-hiad oft baan the legeudary tale _ ,\ 

Rehearwd b; village aiotaliit aostere ^ ^■ 

With ^Jta; a piom ptuaje ; aod uot a child^ 
Whose trcmbliDg feet liad^catcely leanit to w^ 
Bat will conduf t iliee to the hallow'd spot 
And lini tlw lieiiciL'* uame, 

NordidtbccaVQ,. 
That he kng time liom Nature tenaoted . 

Keoiain imhoiumr'd.— Duly every vrb^^ , . ^ ■ 
Upon the day he died, tlutbei repairM , ,^^ 
Maprapntespiiit, t^bupemoty ; 

Chanting a cboral i^/^ifi compot«4 by on* ,3 
Who on his (1m%MH aa^ apd cloied bii eyas^ ,.^ 
" 1 asi.tlM rM^ectuiuand the ble,',' 
Some old qnn than woold, with aaakinB vpic^ 
Read frdp.tbat Bible that 10 oft had blait 
The Hermit's Mlitude Kifb besyenly fimr. . , .<. 



Tbis BdSk;i61e relic of the sinleiMBaii, 
Wbs lh>iii the fliut kept sacred, and eveo now 
Lietf in yon box of nndecaying yew. 
And may it never f«|e ! — 

Stranger nnknown ! 
Thon breath'st, at present, in the very cave 
'Where on the Hermit death most gentfy fell 
Like a long wisb'd-for slnmber. The great Lord, 
Whose castle stands amid the mnsic wild 
Breathed from the bosom of an hundred glens, 
fii youth by nature tau^t to Yenerate 
Things truly venerable, hither came 
One year to view theiair solemnity : 
And that the forest-weeds migfat not obstruct 
The ientrance of the cave, or worm defile 
The soft green beauty of ito mossy walls, 
This massive door was from a fallen oak 
Shaped rudely, but all other ornament. 
That poreh of living rock with woodbines wreathed, 
And outer roof with many a pensile shrub 
Moat delicate, he vrith wise feeling left 
Tn Nature, and her patient servant. Time! 

Stranger ! I know thee not : yet since thy feet 
JSUtve wandered here, I deem that thou art one 

I 
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in ■iicuuNBOTO roBMs. 

Whoie heart doth love in lilGntcommiiningi ' 
To i*atk with Niture,aud fl^tn scenes tike theie 
Of solemn tadneiis, to snblinie tby soni 
To high endurance ofall earthl; paini 
or mind or b»dy ; lo that thoa connect 
AViih Natnre'i lovely and more lofty fonm. 
Congenial HioD|htj of grandenr or of grace 
la moral being. All creatfoo takea 
Tlie Bpiril of it» L'faaracter from bhn 
Vlio look* thereon ; and to a blamelets beart, 
Earth, air, and ocean, bowaoe'er beheld, 
Arepiegnant with delight, nfaileeven thecloadi, 
Embalh'd in dying sunshine, to the base 
Possess no glory, and to the wicked lower 
As with avenging thunder. 

Tfiia street gten. 
How sncet it is thon feeWt, with sylvan rocks 
Excluding all but one blue glimpse of sky 
Above and from the world that lies arooad 
All but the faint remembrance, tempted once 
To mostonnatiiial murder, once tublimed 
To the high temper of the seraphim : 
And tbna, though its mild character remain'd 
Immutable, — with pious dread was shttnn'd 
As an unholy spot, or visited 
With reverence, as a confecnited ihriue. 
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FarewieUI aii4§^ve this moiaLon thy heart. 
*^ That Nature smiles for ever od the good, — 
** But that all beanty dies with innocence!'' 
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W^iiMUiif ^e ^Fit that it OQgh^ fa dleer, 
liebnri^latheiifaYe! orif thejUve, 
Remembrance ooly wakes them to forgive ', 
While vice and error steal a soft relief 
From the still twilight of a mellowing grief. 
And oh ! 4iow lovely do the tints return 
• Of every virtue sleeping in the urn f 
Eael^race tJwt 9eeted onobserved away, : 
-Starts into life when those it deck'd decay ) 
Regr^iresii beaut ji on the corse bestows, 
At^ s^-r^proach is mingled with our woes* 

But nobk>r.soirrovi« lifl the musing mind, 
, Wlien soaring spirits leave their frames behind. 

Who walked the world in Nature's generous pride^ 
' And|likea^un>beam, lightened as they died! 
Hope, resignation, the sad soul beguile. 
And Griefs tear drops *fflid Faith's celestial amile^ 
Then bams opr being with a holy mirth 
That owns no kindred widi this mortal earth ; 
For hymning angels in blest vision wave 
Their winifs' brigbt^lory o'er the sfsiaph's grave ! 

'-"' ■-.■-. ■ - ^ 

Oh tiiou ! whose soul unmoved by earthly strife, 
f- IiC^j^y^e|K4e-star of eternal life, . 
Qim ^i #< n^^ a tt ataii>'d j^ touch of clajr^ 

i 
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lit MtmultiBout rijEHa. 

No thonglit that angeb might not pleased iorvr; ; 
niiDu! nhosecslm course tbronEbVirtae'sfieldswBt- 

From yontli's ftir marning to tliy setting edd, 
Nor Tice e'er dared one little rlond to roll 
O'er Ibe briglit beauty of thy tpntletSMul ; 
Thtia I wlio secure iD good works strong to save, 
Besign'd and happy, eyed'st the Dpentng gravej 
And in the blooming mmmer of thy years 
Scarce felfst regret to leave tliis vale of (ears ; 
Ohi from Ihy throne amid the starry skies, 
list to my words thus interwove with siglis, ' 
And if the higli resolves, the cberish'd pain 
That prompt the vreak bntreverenlial strain. 
If love of virtue ardent and sincere 
Can win to mortal verse a chernb's ear, 
Bend from thy radiant throne thy form divine, 
And make the adoring spirit pnre as thiue t 
When my heart mnses o'er the long review . 
Of all thy bosom felt, thy reason knew, 
O'er boundless teaming free from boastful pride. 
And patience homble though severely tried, 
Judgment unclouded, passions thrice refined, 
A heaven-aspiring loftiness of mind, 
And, rare perfection! calm and sober sense' 
(^nblned with ftncy's wild magaifiwnce ; 



Stracl^ with fhe p^p ^- Na^^u^« iifi^oiia pla0» 
i hftil with Jofth^ dignity of mao, 
And soaring high above life's roaring sea. 
Spring to tlie dwelling of my God and Thee. ^ 

Short hefo thy stay ! for souls of holiest birth 
Dw^l bot a inj9ni€;iit ^ith the sons of earth ; , 
To this dim sphere by (jk>d's indulg^ce g^wen, 
Their friends are angels» and their home is heaven* 
The fairest rose in shortest tiipe decays ; 
The snn, when brightest, soon withdraws his rays; 
The dew that gleams Uke diamonds on the thom^ 
Melts instantaneous at the breath of morn ; 
Too soon a rolling shade of daiiuiess inroads 
The star that smiles amid the mjtmng clouds ; 
And sounds that come so^w^eetly on the ear. 
That the soul wishes every sense could hear,^. . « 
Are as the Light's unwearied pimons fleets ; 
. As scarce as beauteous, and as short as sweet. 



Yet, though the unpolluted soul requires 
Airs born in Heaven to fan her sacred fires, 

, Aod mounts to God, exulting to be free 
JProm fleshly dmin that binds mortality. 
The worldis hallow'd by her blest sojourn^ , 

,|^Qll^||oi;y^#ir4^fo^ ever round herucn! 
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Nor i^f loverfdttiid thee ^ thy M^^lraB'flBdt ^m A 
Yet, canlfibc^oii knstlfy sileat ^h^, f ^>%<>c '^ 
And fend ttii^ gltoMfhlg' vett of ideadl^wi^ ; in "^ 

'Tby vbite4tihe#8^rit««il^|^t#if%^ ^ r^^^ 
Beep sinfei tiisf slti^ into liijp^iitet^liviftiti « ^^ 'i 
As^oioettUgli^i^eepi 1iei$e«iiNraf^ -''^ 

While thaf^ biq^ OaiB^l thiii^«y«8'of men^ dwc^ 
On timt Airland tiKnf loired^^oMjo iMl^ '- r j^ 
ll^tfaolynq^tinwstiflwiigh thy bdftgifioir^^ <* 
To^eelhy memory blessing all be!o#y 
l^tnere-kindlef at tiiy' grave her fires, ^^ 

And vice repentimt shunhis |ow desires f 
This the true Christian*^ heaven ! on earth to see % 
The soveVeign power of immoHality 
At wikir inth sin, and in lirimnphant pride 
Spreadh^ the empire of the cmcified. — 

-A ■ ' ... 

~ Oft *Riid the eahit of raonntain solitdde, 
#16^ KtftoreV toveUness thy s)»irit woo'd ; 
ft^^gre' londly^laracts with soUen roar 
To tfi| hMfti fa^rl a fearful rapture bore, 
AAddlt«nMiiMiilDg^ \r 
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feel ti^r<inMMieeoaiit3rfcwrtABM«Kl^ ,tvft^ 
ike#gr4tef B«Mfort<i»hitpg«edl>y€lHiiid^ ^1^ 

Imped by tlie9ewiv«rti^|iMaMHHr«iil! > ***>/' 
nd whtD, stevMMnogiuaUiM af liflt, i t"- 1 ^a:: 
be 8UB in gtory fartbw e^diiiiiit liii|iit| . vy 
mid the gleiw tiy ftnn n i i i p i i i e Mwnn . - • /^ 
float itfrigwit'iwtfiiMi b efrti r^d bemmr *t 

poro thy eiwa hJtMgjhww iliqpiiiiiig g^pid ) ^ " ^ 
rightly 'thy ••iiliillilvs'ftlbbiiiomwwei -t ..> 
Dd bavtfdiilw bioi^lMre gterioMaitii olMe^ . ^ Vff 

But now, I'feelMy pfaikeapintiani^> - ^ / 
here parents, broHieriyfliiten,o%rtthee3n0am. "- 
ir though to all ■neomcioni tisa soppUes 
strength of soul dmt akifles nsetea^^^ghtf 
id in onrlonelifltt boon of grief is given ^ 

i onr dim gate a neal«r glimpse of heaven^ ^'^^ 
(t, human frailty pines in deep distress, 
en when a friend has soared to litppiitesb, ^ ' 
id sorrow, selfish IWrni excess of love, ' • < i^ 

}nld glad recal the seraph from above ! ^^ 

id, chief, to thee) en whose delighted breast, ' '^^^ 
bile, yet a babe, she play'd beiftlf totett, 
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And bioCT'd Jjtei t rtpte ttii*kte%<ttt»Mpt«3wiy ' ' 
To tlie^friHQtiffKlteM<l»j»Hii^iniMlifia40r0| .^ 
fVom her flasl^Aclmli Iwafeii^MluiSii JMliaBceiiy^ 
And, |lMii|^f1b|i;Mfr ^to»edftlMifOil«t.<OJfii«9 ^ 

When sl|Mi^ cqj i iw ini l ia^^led wM^tll^hlttMfi 1 1 4 ' .7 
A rosy gpecti^iwiMiag l» the t^jirfiti^ . ^. te; i <: n A 
The strain of eo»^M tol/l9;4lieie^i»«Md0iiV ^ 
JtnfrtMlJMMit Bomforti nuninfflnltl no'ir hiitoiw t A 

And e'en fBri0Sommi^^U»i^tm^0otalm9sik:: * i ' •' i 
Wakes dr^m»ioi^ffarr^^pif^^^*'m "^^ 
ForreasoiivbUpaw^ liidfi^UiwlipiitorH^r^^^^ >:< r 
That God Ji^f «ortov» <HMMeaelli ^hom hd hMMa^i i > 
AofltaiiMpig MTUie UflilM AI«iMi^ n^^f 

Cheer'd by tlie ii^^tJlMltbteiishitgmndctlief^pik A 

AllKatiiro^ap«Rfcliitf«fa]tid6pMitericfaild^.n . -i 
Tlie #<h<jH>y jatadoyt atidi*>cjpfl!inHsm^ild» i ,.^ 
OClNertNkllrk'lsi^Mm^ihlBaioa^iHtt^ v. i>/ 
Andton-|»t»iloiir itilbdiifi^ijto^nrt^ r Y 

The lake, ibsL%,mi^tPkmmi9L^mtf^jel^^ A 
9Im>ws intbe yiv»d/bieaiti^(af!a4fMM» ; ( ; . 
Her, trfao9e.ifie,^»o|iiiti/«idaoiing!hae« 9rmf4.i 
The nyi^AiNPittllto^the weodlMid^H^ >i 
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The sparklMHr ^NP^ tiMitile|i«»^ wini<ii vmHj ^?^ ^T 
And ▼ei;4Mt iiMt#cfieeted ob Hi braait* . »- ' uiVa 
As do%ftt|lie yn^ ^.lonely lbolitqp6tliif» - ^ v T 

And tly yateliglitljhrt ti a mcicii ci l m i Hpplk i i, ^t^ 

Tluii hMi tiBiMuiiiiiinyirittrtteptttBiwid diti^ < ^ 

Where 'Ntttarfs bmaty overpowett difttieit» 

And Stan soft» liw iag kindle hofoeaii 

Thy lips in paisite resijsaation move, 

And panee^broods o'er tbee on the wingi 9ilmt* 

Tile langnUtnieni the cheek of beetle di% 

The raoohiftil heittty of the ndiant^fe. 

The placid nriie^thielight and evybrenth ^ 

Of natnre Uooninf en tiie bihik of death. 

When tefidrphtttom hfeathed in twiliglht hafan 

A djrinf Tigottr and deceitlal calm, 

The tremnloiu voice that ever loved to tell 

Thy fearful heart, tlwt all would soon be weH, 

Steal on thy memory, and though lean vrlfi UXk 

O'er scenes fone by that then wooldst fiun recal. 

Yet oft has ihitfi« with dumper biim beguiled 

A patent w!^iq^ hepdeparted chUd, 

Than love maternal^ iN^ien her baby hiy 

Hush^ at her bieast, orsmiUng in its phiy. 

And, as some glhnpse of in&i^ Amcy came, 

J^urmuriog in icarce-heard Itq^ some broken name. 
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Thou fMit^» inoee filef 8 palpiteliBi f tlirt, 
Nor tbedremH^inmB bmffMk,^ heart. 
Tboi^ ^aoid star may yet ftwbiliB divide * 
Thy nortal being from tby boeom's pride, 
Y6ars||j»il»:|af0j[^e--^irtiil»^^iiaei9^f^^ > 
A loi^tr bMM^ iposi tiit^«eh«f iKa^^ 
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HtiSS TO 8»!»6. ' >* 

H0Wb6Nlifitl«iifepBtivt^lh»Jpri«f^ -^^ 
Lo ! newly walui|r£'di»tet wuiir]^ dtmrn^A -m . > / 

She, like a smiling infant, timid plays v 

On the green margin of this sunny lake, 
Fearing, by starts, the little breaking waves 
(Ifriplings rather known by sound thap sight > 
May haply so be named) that in the i^rass 
Soon fade io mnmuring mirth ; now secerning proi^d 
To venture round the edge of yon far point, ^ 

That from an eminence softly linking down. 
Doth from the wide and homeless waters shape 
A scene of tender, delicate repose, 
Fit haunt for thee, in thy first hours of joy. 
Delightful Spring ! — ^nor less an emblem fair, 
Like thee, of beauty, innoceii€e,^aad youth 

On such a day, *mid such a scene as this^ 
Methinks the poets who in lovely hymns 
Have sung thy reign, sweet Power, and wished i 

Jong, 
In their warm hearts conceived those eulogies, 
That, lending to the world inanimate 
A pulse and spirit of life, for aye preserve 
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The samftbj^mtm mtmi ^iM afeprtrtte 
H«r flMWiiginiiiiMiimiifln «iMrorf¥ 6tli 
Infl)ptteoftiine^isti1«N6oBs. OowiirdBii^ 
Hie circlinfMMOin, mad 9» caoii smsMrt^ 
l^ft dreanw pcjemtm, yea- ^tftraetiye Wt 
Of fo riim rHiiaia gij^ 4^1kiea^ Jhwle 
Sleep itiMiBttr iiiii(Mli bfilMi^tM iMii^ 
Bat N«li^«i4N'i&e peet'to her M, 
And in trftfiayi iNli eiii ker glory Im 
Fer eiait^rttliae; M winters deepest gtoaaiy 
WlieD an i»^dim btfete the oatwaf d eye, 
Ifcir tbe eiep eateMs ene defigbtfiil aound, 
flUl i»he iiaf ^ea i dM ^d ia their aiasing walks 
H^ the i^tpeeifr, ifi iOt^r vfkriu fM 
Koeilgiii||jeio eaith, bat seetiie BfiAlte^^ 
JUUtait wiA beauty, aad iekM tbe song 
Of birds, airi, e^&ees, and of venial shooters. 



So ha^it^beenwi^ me, deligbtfWltlpiiagl 
And now I hail thee as a friend who pays 
An analM^i^dt, yet in^ose Hmige lives 
Ffom parting to retqm, and who is blest 
^uk'HaJ^ lllfi(%ldS8teig8 waromr than iie^re. 
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X^rfil<lk^0a»]% fbr thy beloved appveadi 
^1^ ea^ednf edKll%y wmp t la ktodliiig suites, 
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StnigfIiDgwithlMn,aAdoftc!ivt«MiiM.''< W>r 
Ab1ening)«ntI>cfiiTetbe«A«inantMfW%-^ *^ 
A hmlmy spirit bmthhig tendcmcM, » - '-■i 

Prepared thy wiy, and all created tfafaii ' '■■- -" 
E^ltthat tbeangelafdelightwainear. ^'r' 

ThoD caraeit at hit, and inch a heaTCuly Mrito < ¥ 
Sbone Tonnd tfaee, at beicein'd the Mc<C-b«nii^'> •> 
or Natare'a gD"^'*" 'piHU. Hie gieat So^' •h 
Scattering the elondi nttli a TeaisHeU aniMi ". '-l' 
Catne rorth to do thee bornaf e ; a sweet byMB > ■'' 
Wu by the low Wind* chanted in theVfcy ; i -.'' 
And when thy feet deaccnded od the earthj '' "^ *' 
Scarce coald they moTe amid the dMtvttni; ftXHsl 
By Natnre tirewn o'er valley, bil), and firid, 
Tohailherblest deliverer!— Yc fair Tree*, ' ■■' 
How are you riianged, and ehan^ng while I gaw t 
It leems ai if same gleam of verdant light 
Fellon yonfromarainbow; botitlivea 
Amid yonr tendrila, brightening every hoar " 
Iota a deeper radiance. Ye iweet Birds, 
Were yoQ asleep throagh aU the wintry honn, 
Beneath tbewaters, or in mou; caves? 
There are, 'lis said, birds that panne the spring, 
Where'er she flies, or else in death-like sleep 
A1>ide her animal reign, when forth they come 
With A'csheo'd plamage and enraptured long. 



Tm the kwd nQg,ipilht^. Yet «re ye not, 
Sporting IB tree and airy more beautiful 
Tbao the ywmg lamb8^4bat from the valiey-iide 
Send a soft bleating lik^aa jnfiufs voice, 
Halfliapf jrf half afiaid ! O bleased things i 
At sigbl of this y oar perfect innocence^ 
T|be steamer tfaoogfali of manhood melt away "^ 
into a mood as nuld as woman'Si drekms. 
The stri& of workiiig intellect, the stir 
Of hopet ambitious ; ^ the disturbing sound 
Qlfftme, and all that worshipped pageautry 
^ImljaKdent spirits bum for in their pride, 
fly like disparting clouds, and leave the soul 
Pore and serene as the blue depths of heaven. 

■ Now, is the time in some meek solitude 
To hold communion with those innocent thoughts 
That ble«i'd our earlier days ; — to list the voice 
Of conscience murmuring from her inmost shrine, 
4*^ learn if still she sing the quiet tune 
l^lat fill'd the ear of youth. If then we feel, 
IplM^'jpid th4| powers, the passions, and desires 
Of niper age, we still have kept our hearts 
Fnie front pollution, and 'mid tempting scenes 
W^i^'d on wilh'Pittre aod unreproved steps. 
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Fearless of gsUf, as if wekn^witaot; i.^ 

Ah me 1 with what a new sabUmity 

Will the green hiUs lift np their sunny heads, <^ > 

Ourselves as staitely: Smiting we wiUgaze > 

On the cloods whose happy home is in the heavens ; 

Nor envy the clear streamlet that pursoetv . ^ 

His course 'mid flowers and mosie to the sea. 

But dread the beanty of a vernal day, . ^ 

Thoirtrembler before memory ! To the saint 

What sight so lovely as the angel form 

That smiles upon his sleep ! The sinner veils 

His face ashamed,— unable to endure 

The upbraiding silence of the seraph's eyes ! , . ^ 

Yet awful must it be, even to the best . . ^ 

And wisest man, when he beholds the sun 
Prepared ooce more to run his annual round 
Of glory and of love, and thinks that God ;. 

To him, though sojourning in earthly shades, 
Hath also given an orbit, whence his light 
May glad the nations, or at least diffuse 
Peace and contentment over those he love&^! ^ 

His soul expanded by tlie breath of Spring, 
With holy confidence the thoughtful man 
Renews his vows to virtue,— >vow8 that bind 
To poreit motives and most asefoTaeeds. ^^ 
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Thus solenHi^tidMtpM tbe t^riml day. 

In abstio^nce se^^«fief from worthy thoughts > 

Lofty disdaroings of alt triyial joys 

Or sorrows ; ineditatloiiB loBg and deep 

On bbfet^ts fit fbr the nnmortal loTe 

Of sools imiliorta} ; weeping penitence 

For dntfei (plain thoiigb highest dnlies be) 

Despised or violated; hddiblest vows. 

Though famnble strong as death, henceforth to walk 

Elate in innocence ; and, holier still, 

Warm gnshings of his spirit nnto Gk>d 

For all his past existence, -whether bright. 

Mm tiie spring landscape sleeping in the sun. 

Or dim and desolate like a wintry sea 

Stormy and boding storms ! Oh ! sitch will be 

Frequent 'aiod long hi^ ftrosings, till he feels 

As all thcf* stir subsides, like bnsy day 

Soft-melting into eve*9 tranqniHity, 

How blest is peace when born within the soul. 

' And therefore do I sing these pensive hymns, 
O Spring! to thee, though thoa by some art called 
Birent of mirth and raptnre, worshipped best 
With festive dances and a choral song. 
No mehmclioly man am I, sweet Spring ! 
WlM^, filling idthidi^ with his «wd poor 
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^%^ 4lHit^ ^1^*^ ^^ sncf) •• >^ on eartk 
kfi^A^ >^«iit^ m^ pofect J07, and happioen 
•tljil.tjjUiiifc^TtTi OB tbe brink of iDisei;y 1 

Y«ft! raourofiil thoogbU like thete even now ai 
^^Mle Springy like Natore^similingin^uicyy 
S^rU round me, and all images of peace 
Seem native to ibis eartb, nor otber borne , 
Desire or know. Yet dotb a mystic cbain . 
Unk in our hearts foreboding fears of death 
Witb every loveliest thing that seems to bs 
Most deeply fraught with life. Is there a child 
More beauteous than its playmates^ even more p 
Than they i while gasing on its face, we tbuik 
That one so fair roost surely soon will die 1 
Such are the fears now beating at my heart , 
Ere long, sweet Spring ! amid forgotten things 
Thoji an^ thy sn^Ue^ most s)ee^ : thy little \^n^ 






<*»* bi^Ioved of He.. 
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I have to long reposed^ yet in the ilep^; , 
Of meditation scarcely seen thy waves. 
Farewell! — the voice of worship and of praise 
Dies on my lips, yet shall my heart preserve 
Inviolate the spirit whence It spmagl 
Even as a harp, when some wild pl^tiv^^Uf|up|^. 
Goes with the hand that touched it, s^&L^r(»^u9i|i . 
Thj^ soul of music «leepiqg in it ftrains. r, ,^ . , «^; .« 
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MELROSE ABBEY, 

IT was not when tiie Sun thrmigh the glittering dey. 

In •ttmmer'8 joyfiil nu^iesty, 

Looft^ firom his cloudless height;— 

It WIS not when tiie Son was shuking down, 

And tinging the ruin's mossy brown 

With gleams of ruddy light ;^- 

Nor yet when the Moon, like a pilgrim fair. 

If id star and planet journeyed slow. 

And, mellowing the stillness of the air. 

Smiled on the world below ;— 

That, Melbose! 'mid thy mouldering pride. 

All breathle^ and alone, 

I grasped the dreams to day denied, 

High dreams of ages gone ! — 

Had unshrieved guilt for one moment been there, 

His heart had tum'd to stone ! 

For oft, though felt no moving gale, 

like restless ghost in gUmmering shroud. 

Through lofty Oriel opening pale 

Was seen the hurrying cloud ; 

And, at doubtful distance, each broken wall 

Frown'd black as bier's mysterious pall 
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From mCDntaio-eave beUeld bj jluutlj seer i 

It leein'd u if Miind had erased to be; 

Nor dut from arch, nor leaf from tree, 

Relieved the Qoiieleu ear. 

The owl bad tailed from b«r lilrBt tower, 

Tweed linih'd his wear? wave. 

The time wai midoiglit'a moonkcM bonr. 

My Ecat a dreaded Dongas' fravel 

My being was aublimed hy joy, 
Uy heart waa big, yet I could tut weep; 
I felt that God would ne'«r deatroy 
The mighty in their Iraoced Bleep. 
Within the pile do cotumon dead 
Lay blended with their kiadred tnooh] ; 
Tbeinweie the heart! that {Riy'd, or bled. 
In cloister dim, .00 death-plain red. 
The pioaa and the bold. 
There slept the raint whose holy ilraim 
BroDght seraphi round the dying bed; 
And there the warrior, who to chaina 
Ne'er stoop'd hi< created head. 
I felt my ipirit link or swell 
With patriot rage or lowly fear, 
A* lMltle>trnmp, or convent-bell, 
RunginmytraiKedear. 



Bat draiit|>rev^rd of loftfer mofl^^ 
When stern beneath the chancel h^h 
My country's spectre-monarch stood, 
AH sheath'd in glittering panoply ; 
Then I thon^t with pride what noble blood 
Had flow'd for the hills of liberty. 

High tiie resolTCS that fill the bndn 
"^ith transports trembling upon pain. 
When the veil of time is rent in twain, 
That hides the glory past ! 
The scene may &de that gave them birth, 
B«t tiiey perish not with the perishing earth, 
For ever shall they last. 
And higheri I ween, is that mystic might 
Tliat com€» to the soul from the silent night. 
When she walks, like a disembodied spirit, 
Through realms her sister shades inherit, 
And soft as the breath of those blessed dowers 
That smile in Heaven's unfading bowers. 
With love and awe, a voice she hears 
Mnrmuring assurance of immortal years. 
In hoars of loneliness and. woe 
Which even the best and wisest know, 
How leaps the lightened heart to sieze 
On the bliss that comes with dreams like tliese I 
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As fair before U^te jMfltM eye 

The pomp and beafity of the dr^^ip ret|fflb 

Dejected virtue calnui bjersigfa, 

And leanM resigned on memory's nm. 

She feels how we^ i^ipoftal pf^p 

When each tbonght tliat starts to life 9jSfuj^ 

Tells that she hath not lived in vain. 

For Solitude^ by ^isdom woo^.dy 
^Is ever mistress of delight, 
And even in gloom or tamnlt vie^Kr'fl^ 
She sanctifies their living blood 
Who learn her lore anght. 
The dreams her awfiil face imparts^ 
l3nhallowed mirth destroy ; 
Her griefs bestow on noble hearts 
A nobler power of joy. 
While hope and faith the soul thus fill^ 
We smile at chance distress, 
And drink the cop of hpian ill 
In stately happiness. 

Thns even where death his empire keeps 
life holds the pageant yai% 
And where the lofty spirit sleeps, 
There lofty visions reign. 
Yea, often to night-wandering man 
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A pow'r fate's (IwLdetind^^UhSlNPy 
In lonely iHfiRoe J>y Mm if giMB ; 
And midnight's starless silence rolls 
A giant vigour through our souls. 
That stamps us sons of Heaven. 

Then, Melrose ! Tomb of heroes old ! 
Blest be the honr I dwelt with thee ; 
The visions that can ne'er be told 
That only poets in their joy can see, 
Tlfe glory bom above the sky 
The deep-felt weight of sanctity ! 
Thy massy towers I view no more 
Through brooding darkness rising hoar, 
like a broad line of light dim seen 
Some sable mountain-cl^ between ! 
Smce that dread hour,hat£ haman thought 
A thousand gay creations brought 
Before my earthly eye ; 
I to the world have lent an ear, 
Heiigfated all the while to hear 
The voice of poor mortality. 
Yety not the less doth there abide 
Deep in my soul a holy pride, 
That knows by whom it was bestowed, 
Lotlty to man, but low to God ; 
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Such pride ai fajrnnmigaBgels eherisby 
Blest in tbe blaie wliereiBao would perisib 
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EXTRAClT 

FROM AN UNFINISHED POEM| ENTITLED 

« THE HEARTH." 

My sonl^ behold the beauty of his home! 
The very heavens look down with gracious smiles 
Upon its holy rest. How bright a green 
Sleeps found the dwelling of two loving hearts 1 
The air lies hosh'd above the peaceful roof,' 
Aa if it felt the sanctity within. 
On glides the river with a tranquil flow, 
X>elightiDg in his music, as he bathes 
The happy bounds where happiness doth stray. ^ 
— I see them sitting by each other's sidcy 
In the heart's silent secrecy I I hear 
The breath of meditation from their souls. 
Tbey speak : a sof^ subduing tenderness, 
Bom of devotion, innocence and bliss. 
Steals from their bosoms in a silver voice 
That makes a pious hymning melody. 
They lo<dc : a gleam of light as sadly sweet 
Ai iftbi^ listen'd to some moumfai tale, 
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Swims in their eyes that almost melt to tears. 

They smile: oh! De^^didSBchlangnor steal 

•From lustre of two early- risen stars 

When all the silent heavens appear their own. 

And lo ! an infant shews his gladsome face ! 

His beautiful and shining golden head 

lies on his mother's bosom, like a rose 

Fallen on a lilted bank. A dewy light 

Meets th^ idft smiling^ df hit Upward ^^ 

At in tb^ pf^ryfhl r^stlf!SSii^S» of jtfjr 

He clings ai^tii^ ftet Ketk, and foffdiy sfrfvW 

To readi th« li^Ster mtotKnf fVdm bet sdtili 

— And now, fbe'bstbf lof his isradttf sl«»i^, 

Hushed by his roother's'(M«^^l HOW^ ^ftHei* tftBsi 

Falls, like a sttow-flnk^j onrthe^nolstfl^sfli fioiH^! 

She almost fears td bf«Mef t^&fo&Att^i^ 

Toward^ fk^ ftMMf of Bri»< ^lkl|f OKM^ 

— Sleepbrood(»6'^ aHflie honiti : fb^ iH(H^^^N*arfy 

Beating within MrbaSbOOd'Si^ldlttgtfrttfa^ .' 

Dreams oPftW«»VW«lBBO#W«rtlillghfl^ilies^ 

Unceasing gre«fftl^ of (^oiigiiiiMffioi^bl^ 

Deep h\en^ng»4ffef^imim; till aWtfktf 

By the lonf MlMil^<^Migli«Mr drSMfts,^ 

She with a silenTj^l^l^ of tlttnfllfttMl^!^ 

Leans geilQHMISlJiliiiiif d^fkd hmm-o^ Vmt' 



Can guilt &it timtf ^^ dite^^fiei^ > 
Ah ! oo; tli^s^ltftof dotili^ic ^t^te, 
Thoogh caUn and gi^ntl^ as' iMt brot^d^tog" ddv^. 
And ever murMriifg fbrt!i a qiriif soitfg, 
GoardSy poWferfiiT sUf the s^drd^ of cbeniliitti/ 
Hie hallow'd pot%h. ^ib Hiati a Hecf^^el^ Wie 
That sifildT itftb tfae^ien sotilo^^'c^, 
And ^ri» faiitt' oW to VTrtn^, so triMtfdmir 
The purpose of his heart, that sudden shame 
Smothers the curses struggling into birth, 
And makes him turn an eye of kindliness 
Even on the blessings that he came to blast. 
It is a lofty thought, O guardian love ! 
To think that he who lives beneath thine eye 
Can never be polluted. Pestilence, 
t*he1iire, contagions pestilence of sin 
May walk abroad, and lay its victims low; 
Bnt they, whose upright spirits worship thee, 
Breathe not the tainted air— they live apart 
Unharm*d, as Israel'ft heaven-protected sons. 
When the exterminating angel pass'd 
With steps of blood o'er Egypt's groaning hind. 
Then ever keep unbroken and unstmned 
The sabbath-sanctity of home ; the shrine 
Where s^^iritin its rapture worships Ood. 
By Heaven beloved for ever are the waUs 
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Tfaat duly every nora and eveniiig hear 
Onr whUper'd bymns ! Eternity broods there » 
Yea ! like a father smiting on a band 
Of happy children^ the Almighty One 
Dwells in the midst of ns, appearing oft 
In visible glory, while our filial soub. 
Made pure beneath the watching of his eye. 
Walk statdy in the confcioos praide of Heayent 
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FRENCH EXILE. 

My Mary! wipe those tears a,way 
That dim thy lovely eyes. 
Nor, OB that ndld, romantic lay, 
That leads through fair^ worlds astray, 
Waste all t|iy ^uman s^bs. 
Come hither on the lightsome wing 
Of innocence, and with thee brii^g 
Thy smiles tl^at warmly fall 

Into the heart with sunny ;glowi 

When once he tunes his harp to ising;, 

Thiiili wilt not be in haste to go.<— 

-.The Minstrel's ^n the Hall ! 

Qnickly she started from her seat, 

With blushing, virgin^grace ; 

Her long hair floating like a stream, 

While through it shone with tender gleam 

Her calm and pensive face ! 

Soon as she heard the Minstrel^s ns^ipe, / 
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Across her stldlf'Cheek there came, 

Ati ^t- ^ -^ • ' i 7 "'" ^•' ''■ '■'.".•■.A 

blythe yet pityipg ray> 

tw often had 6h6 hetfi'd me felt' 
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Of the French Exile, blind and tome, 
Who rang and toucb'd the harp to well- 
— Old Lonis Fontenaye. 

Silent he sat his harp beside, 
Upon an antique chair ; 
And something of his country's pride 
Did, exiled though he was, reside 
Throughout his foreign airj! 
A snow-white dog of Gascon breed, 
With ribands deck'd, was there to lead 
His dark steps, — and secure 
The paltry alms that traveller threw, 
Alms that in truth he much did need, 
For every child that saw him, knew 
That he was wretched poor. 



harp with figures quaint and rare 
Was deck'd, and strange device -, 
There, you beheld the mermaid fair 
In mirror braid her sea-green hair, 
In wild and sportive guise. 
Tliere, on the imitated swell 
The Tritons blew the wreathed ilieU 
Around some fairy isle ; 
-*He framed it, when almost a childj 
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Xiong ere he lell hSi «liti ve dell : 
"Who saw the antle carving wild 
Could scarce forbear JMDile. 



Even now, his voice was bainbly M^ 
. Sabdned by woe and want; 
^gk cmsh'd his heart, no wish he had 
^9*0 feel for one short Inonent ghid^ 
That hopeless Emigrant ! 
x-The aged man is young iqpuoy 
And cheerily IllMits a playfal strain 
While his face with rapture shines $— 
Bpw rapid^hi»fingei«|#aiifie 
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With silver voice, the huly said, 

She knew how well he song — 

—Starting, he raised his hoary head, ^ • a>^^' 

To hear from that kind-hearted itaki 

His own dear native tongue. 

He soem'd as if restored t» sight, 

So suddenly his eyes grew bright ^. ^'i-- . 

When that music touched bis ear ; ^ <> 

The lilied fields of France, I wee% 

Before him swam in softened Ught, 

And the sweet waters of the Seioe 

They all are murmuring near. 
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Oer the glad ftringir! iiH gkUji toaiA 
Drinks in the chons aad |he duiM^ 
Beneath hU clattering^ f inea^ 



We saw it was a daiting tdiie 

With his old heart,-^ a chae» 

That made all paia» IbiiattMy aeon ;««» 

Gay look*d he aaa^hiM^ in. Jeae 

That loves itself to hear. 

NorUodelightfol wtre th» kiya 

That wann and floifeff saof the praise A 

Of France's lovely ^pe«a^ , v 

When with the Miea of her eoari| 

Like Flora and her ttala of ^Sk r\ 

Site came at saoHEBie#«ve la sport 

Along the banks of Sjeioe. 

But fades the ,qMNrtiVQ< wwadelay ; 

Both harp and voice are^iH^ > 

The dear delosloaiwiU not Uuf, ■■•i% 

The mfmnnring Seine flow»laraiMiy^ 

Sink cot and vine^clad hiU^ 

Though his cheate<Meal isr wounded £<lii% 

His aged visagie^diaitird once more^ 

The smile will not d<qparl ;; 

Bat straggles 'mid ttewnnUattlHire^ 



• r 






t^»cmLiJaii^&09' v^immk ditfl 



For he clings unl^'tlii {Mmiiig Aore^ 
And the morn of life Mt itieltiBg^fiuiE'y 
Still lingers in his hearty 

Ah me! what tonclhiliijif flfl9mxiett^ 
Slept o'er the iac^ dl^kte 
.Of my dear maid! mNiieiigliteaeh^liress 
Hung 'mid the light of telHlsilieii) 
like clouds in siili ilib<MHillie. 
With artful inM8<dedC(»8fae ftieil 
In languid smiinirfi%ift^itto^to'hi)lll 
Her tears HUMf felt Miser raiti>;^' 
Bat when she feltf Dilisrperif^ve 
^^The drops of heai^ettiy pity gttde)^ 

She own*d she could not chtm Im grievie^ 
So ^dsome was the strain ! 
If when his griefs once nmre b^gta. 
His eyes had been restortfdv 



Jknd met her fye» Mrsffilfltttf mm, 




r had that tige^tn^iMi mm' 

pitying saint adored ! • 
p Yet though the aiig#Ilgllf tftaefAl/^ 
Around her face, pi)ei«^n0#M>tt«tfif 
That Teird his eyeh4lls dii^-^ 
Yet to his ear her muraiW^tftbie^ 
Andy with a faltering t^«^*lii mM 



Ili4 MflttBLLAMlOVS FOBKr. 

That he felt tlieiin sink into his aonl 
like the blessed Virgin's hymn t 

He pray'd that Heaven its flowers would strew 

On both oar heads through life^ 

With such a tone, as told he knew 

She was a virgin fond and true. 

Mine own betrothed wife! 

And something too be strove to say * 

In praise of our green isle, — how they 

Her generous children, though at war 

Witfa France, and both on field and wave 

Encountering oft in fierce array, 

Would not from home or quiet grave 

Her exiled sons debar I 

Long was the aged Harper gone 

Ere Mary well could speak, — 

So I cheer'd her soul with loving tone, 

And, happy that she was my own, 

I kiss'd her dewy cheek. 

And, when once more I saw the ray 

Of mild-returning pleasure play 

Within her glistening eyes, 

I bade the gentle maiden go 

And read again that Fairy lay^ 
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Since she eoidd if€^i 'midteci^d woe, 
O'er real miseriei. 



f- : 
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THE 



THREE SEASONS OF LOVE. 

With laughter swimming in thine «ye, 

That told yooth*8 heartfelt revehy ; * ^ 

And motion changefiil as the wing 

Of swallow waken'd by the spring ; 

With accents blythe as voice of May ^ 

Chanting glad Natnre's roundelay ; - 

Circled by joy like planet bright ^ 

That smiles 'mid wreathes of dewy light, — ^^ 

Thy image such, in former time, - ^ 

When thou, just entering on thy prime, ' 

And woman's sense in thee combined 

Gently with childhood's simplest mind, 

First taught'st my sighing soul to move ' 

With hope towards the heaven of love ! ' 

Now years have given my Mary's ftce '• ^ ■ 

A thoughtful and a quiet grace : — ' ^^ 

Though happy still, — yet chance distress ' ^ 

Hath left a pensive loveliness ; 

Fancy has tamed her fairy gleams, 

And thy heart broods o'er home-bom dreams ! 

Thy smiles, slow-kindling now and mild. 
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Shower blessings on a darling child ; 
Thy motion slow, and soft thy tread, 
As if round thy hosht infant's bed ! — 
And when thon speak'st, thy melting tone, 
That tells thy heart is all my own,. 
Sounds sweeter, from the lapse of years, 
With the wife's love, the mother's fears ! 

By thy glad youth, and iranqnil prime 
Assured, I smile at hoary time! 
For thou art doom'd in age to knovr ^ 

The calm that wisdom steals from woe ; 
The holy pride of high intent, 
The glory of a life well^pent. 
•'When earth's affections nearly. o'er, 
With Peace behind, and Faith before^ 
Thou render'st up again to God, 
Vntamish'd by its frail abode, 
Thy lustrous soul, — then harp and hymn, 
Jftom bands of sister seraphim, 
Adeep will lay thee, trll thioe eye 
Open in Imsiortality. 



218^ m8CEl.LA77E<ytl' 1<6MS. 



TO 



A SLEEPING CHILD. 

Art thou a thing of mortal birth, 
Whose happy hofflie if oitf oiir tUm ? 
Does haman blogd wifir IH^ HS^xie 
Those wanderin^iHlli^of Ifcah^tifiiybhi^, 
That stray alotfg thy foHtt^M Mf, 
Lost 'mid a gleam of gdH!^ btiii*? 
Oh! can that light an^itfiybr«tlttt' 
Steal A-om a being dbdni*dP(!<f d«rtb ; 
Those features to the gtt^€ btf setiitf 
In sleep thus mutely do'i|ikt^f ; 
Or, art thou, what thy fotiit VTOttitl'S'itf^, 
The phantom of a bli^^^d' dream ? 
A human shape I feel Aoo i^, 
I feel it, at my beating heart, 
Those tremors both of soul antf St*l!se 
Awoke by infant innocence ! 
Tliough dear the forms by fancy wove. 
We love them with a transient love ; 
Thoughts from the living world intrude 






Even on h^ d^¥^ idlhiidfe : 
Bat, \ovt\f <^atf ! fiiy niagic stole 
At once into vif i^6^ sdifl^ 
With feelings sis thy b6iti<ty fkii*, 
And left no othel* Hsioh there. 

To me tby parents' at'eniikriowh; 
Glad wonld tbey \se tiicif f <<bild lb &m \ 
And well they nittrsf hitveloired^ Before, 
If since thy birth tAey tov^d ndt litoie. 
Thou art a branch' of nol^ ^tem, 
And, 8eeing;thee, I fi^dt^ theftt; 
What many a cht!<i^^dn% Wbuld giVe; 
if thou in their still home ^rtftilij^lf ttyt^ ! 
Thougji in tliy fat[<e m fktftHyiil^ 
Might sweetly 8iiy/<'fiiir btfbe is AMel** 
In time thon WoUidst h«coicrcr the samct 
As their own dbHtf^-^-alfbUt tiiie natiie! 

How happy must tfiy j^lb^Afis'tte 
Who daily live iti ^tf of llk» ! 
Whose hearts no' ^tr^SKeir pfeasnre ^ek 
Thau see thee sntfie, and'Iieai' tfiee sj^eak. 
And feel all Mtt^tnf gtlieft be^ed* 
By thee, theii^ fblttf, tfal^ dAlsbuS' ebitd. 
What joy most iof ti^mms UIM stiriM 
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When thy first broken words were heard. 
Words, that| inspired by Heaven, expresi^d 
The transports dancing in thy breast! 
As for thy smile I — thy lip, cheek, brow. 
Even while I gaie, are kindling now. 

I called thee duteous : am I wrong? 
No! troth, I feel, is in my song: 
Duteons thy heart's still beatings move 
To Ood, to Nature, and to Love ! 
To God ! — for thou a harmless child 
Hast kept his temple uadefiled : 
To Nature !— for thy tears and sighs 
Obey alone her mysteries : 
To Love! — for fiends of hate might see 
Thou dweirst in love, and love in thee! 
What wonder then, though in thy dreams 
Thy face with mystic meaning beams ! 

Oh ! that my spirit's eye could see 
Wlience burst those gleams of extacy ? 
That light of dreaming soul appears 
To play from thoughts above thy years. 
Thou smirst as if thy soul were soaring 
To Heaven, and Heaven's God adoring ( 
Aad who can tell what visions higjb. 
HiMjr hletu as infanVi sktepm^ «;|^^ 



What brighter thr«ie can biiehtneu find 
To reigo on than an infianf i mind, 
Ere tin dcttrof , or error dim, 
The glory of the Seraphim? 

But non thy changing amilei espresi 

Inlelhgible happineas. 

I feel m; mqI thy sddI partake. 

What griefl if thon ahouldst now awake I 

With inbnts happy aa thyielf 

I tee thee boand, a playfal elf: 

I lee thoD art a darling child 

Among thy playinataa, bold and wild. 

Iliey love thee well ; thon art thee queen 

Of all their iporla, in bower or green ; 

Aad if thou liveit to woman's height, 

In thee will ftiendibip, love delight. 

And lire thoa aunly nnut; tby li(b 
Ii far too apiritual for the atrife 
Of mortal pain, nor could diaeaae 
Knd heart to prey on imilea like ibeie. 
Oh 1 thon will be an angel bright ! 
To those thon iovest, a taving light ! 
The ataff of age, the help snblime 
Of erriogyoDth, ud itnbbom primaj 



And when tboo gpest to ^e|lTep Hf^Of 
Thy vanishing be like the strMo 
Of airy harp, so soft the tope 
The ear scarce knows wh^ itis gopie! 

Thrice blessed he! whose stars 4^go 

His spirit pure to lean on thine; 

And watchful sliare for days and yoan. 

Thy sorrows, joys, sighs, smiles, and teacs! 

For good andgniltless fis tlion 9xtt 

Some transient griefs will topch thy l^ei^t. 

Griefs that along thy altered f^ce 

Will breathe a more spbdniiig J^ce, 

Than ev'n those looks of joy th^ He 

On the soft cheek^ of infancy. 

Though looks, God k<POWs, are cradled th,9Ee 

That guilt might clefuise, or SQOth d^3||apr. 

Oh ! vision fair ! that I could be 
Again, as young, as :pme 9fi thfi§ ! 
Vain wish ! the raipbow's radji^nt forpi 
May view, hot cpnpot brave t)^je stonn ; 
Years can bedim the gOFgieous di^ 
That paint the bird of pjur^dise^ 
And years, so fate h^tb ordcr'd, roll 
Clouds o'er the smpmer of the soul* 



Yet, sometime, ^idcn js|glit8 9^gxt^e, 
Such as the gladne^ of thy f^e^ 
O unless babe 1 py God ^re given 
To charm the wa^^l^rc^ t^ack to Heavien. 

No common in^pulse hath me led 
To this green spot, thy quiet bed, 
MHiere, by mere gladness overcome, 
In sle^ thou dreamest of thy home. 
When to the lake I would have gone, 
A wondrous beauty drew me on, 
Such beauty as the spirit sees 
In glittering fields, and movelei^ trees, 
After a yrfLvai d^d silent shower, 
Ere rails on earth the twilight hour. 
What led me hither, all can say. 
Who, knowing God, his will obey. 

Thy slumbers now cannot be long : 

Thy little dreams become too stroi^g 

For sleep,— too like realities : 

Soon shall I see those hidden eyes ! 

Thou wakest, and, starting from the |;roi^mi, 

In dear amazement look^t aropnd ; 

Like one who, little ^iy^s^ to r^^ip, 

Wonders to find herself from home ! 



fti mtewLLAMMovn potvs. 

Bnt| when a stranger meets thy view, 
GUistens thine eye with wilder hne. 
A moment's thought who I may be, 
Blends with thy smiles of courtesy. 
Fair was that face as break of dawn. 
When o*er its beauty sleep was drawn 
like a thin veil that half-conceard 
The light of soul, and half-re veal'd. 
While thy hush*d heart with visions wronght, 
Each trembling eye-lash moved with thought. 
And things we dream, but ne'er can speak, 
like clouds came floating o*er thy cheek. 
Such summer-clouds as travel light. 
When the soul's heaven lies calm and bright ; 
Till thou awok'st, — then to thine eye 
Thy whole heart leapt in extacy ! 

And lovely is that heart of thine, 
Or sure these eyes could never shine 
With such a wild, yet bashful glee. 
Gay, half-o'ercome timidity! 
Nature has breath'd into thy face 
A spirit of unconscious grace ; 
A spurit that lies never still, 
And makes thee joyous 'gainst thy will. 



> sometinMs o^er a sleeping lake 
ft airs a gentle jripling make, 
II, ere w^ know, the strangers fly, 
id water blends again with sky. 



ti ! happy sprite ! didst thoo bnt know 

hat pleasures throogh my being flow 

om thy soft eyes, a holier feeling 

om tbetr blue light could ne*er be stealing, 

It thou wouldst be more loth to part, 

nd give me more of that glad heart ! 

Ii I gone thou art I and bearest hence 

^M glory of thy innocence. 

St with deep joy I breathe the air 

iuU kiss'd thy cheek, and fanned thy bair, 

ad feel though fate our lives most sever, . 

et shall thy image live for ever ! 
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MY COTTAGE. 



Whece my tired mind may nst and call it A«mtf. 
Thete ita magic in that little word ; 
It it a mystic circle that surrounds 
Comforts and virtues never known beyond 
Tlie hallowed limit. 

XiERE have I foand at last a home of peme 
To hide me from- tbe world ; fkr from its no^ 
To feed that spirit, which, though sprmig Aromeifll 
And link'd to haman beings by the bond 
Of earthly loye, hath yet a loftier aim 
Than perishable joy, and through the calm 
That sleeps amid the mountain-sofitiide, 
Can hear the billows of eternity, 
And hear deliglited. 



Many a mystic glettm. 
Lovely though faint, of imaged happiness 
Fell on my yontbful heart, as oft her light 
Smiles on a wandering cloud, ere the fair Mooa 
Hath risen in the sky. And oh ! Ye dreams 
That to such spiritual lia^^v^eil cwqMl iSa^K^ - 
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lonely reterieii of my boyiih days, 
ye at last MSm i Ye ftiry sceiict 
t to the doQbtmg gate of propbecy 
e lovely, with yo«ff fields of sonny green. 



r sparkling rivulets and hanging groves 
nore than rainbour lostre, where the swing 
voods prhneval dari^en'd the still depth 
akes bold-sweeping round their goardian hiUS| 
D Mst the wmsof Oecn, where the roar- 
en and fur from monntam cataract 
I henrd amid the silence, like a thought 
olemB mood thai tames^ Ae dsmeing soul 
» swarming with delight ; — Ye Ikiry scenes I 
cied no more, but bursting on my heart 
iving beanty, wi^ adoring song 
1 yon bail J and with as holy love 
ver beantiied the eye of saint 
ining his midnight orisons, to yon 
nsecrate my life,— >till the dim stain 
, by those worldly and nnhallow'd thoughts 
ttainl^the purest soul, by bliss destroyed, 
spirit travel tike a summer sun, 
If all glory, and its path all joy. 

or wlU the musing penance of the soul. 
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To hymn of swinging otky or tiie wHd flow 
Of mountain-torrent, ever lead her on - ?« 

To virtae, but through peace. For Natar« speaks: 
A parents language, and, m tones as mild ' 

As e'er bnsh*d infant on its mother's ^reast. 
Wins us to learn her lore. Yea ! even togoiU^ : 
Though in her image something terrible - -> 

Weigh down his being with a load of awe, • . 

Love mingles with her mmitfa, like tender l^t 
Stream'd o'er a dying storm. And thus wfaero*ec '^i 
Man feels as man, the earth is beaatifiiL ^ ^ ^ 
His blessings sanctify even senseless things^ .. ^ ^ 
Ami the wide world in cheerful loveliness k^. -.vj 
Returns to him its joy. The snmmer.air, •, > . ^'' 
Whose glittering stillness sleeps. witltin his soul, <: 
Stirs with its own delight: The verdant earth, .rf 
Like beauty waking from a happy dream, / 
Lies smiling : Each fair cloud to him appeaiY , i 
A pilgrim travelling to the shrine of peace; • . ? 
And 4he wild wave, that wantons on the sea, ^ .' #. 
A gay though homeless stranger. Ever bteat « ., . 
The man. who thus beholds the golden chain '. (j 
Linking his soul to outward Nature fair, , 1* ! ; - \ 
Full of the living God ! 



k 
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• ^?f *: r : '^ ' Ai,^ where, ye baunts 
Of gnndenrtndbf beauty ! shall the heart, 
TM yearin for high commanioti with its God, 
Abide, If e*er Itrdreahis have been of yon ? 
Tlie loveliest 'sounds, form9, hnes, of all the earth 
Ungeir ddighted here : Here guilt might come, 
With sullen i6n\ abhorring^ Nature^ joy, 
And in a mometit be restored to Heaven. 
Here sorrow, ii^th^ 'dimness o'^ his face, 
Mighrbie beguiled 40 smiles,— almost forget 
Hii stiflerings, and, in Nature's living book, 
Read cbnueters so lovely, that his lieart 
ll%tild, as if MessM them, feel a rising sw^ll 
Atailost like Joyl— O earthly paradise ! 
Of tioeny a secret anguish hast thou healed 
, Him, whd now greets thee with a joyful strain. 

Andoh! if in those elevated hopes • 

That lean on Virtue,— in those high resolves 
IMt brfiit the future dose hpon the soni, 
And nimbly dare its dangers J— -if in joy - 
Whose'^ttefsprifl^ is more than iiinocence, 
Yea! Faithaftd Adoration!— if the soul 
Of man may trust to these,— and they are strong, 
Stl^g lis the prayer of dying penilcnt,*^ 
Mybein^ihi/l^tUM; ¥ot VitoesistliMQX 
OJi MJ§bty One Imhoa/t saiAng \A^e Vn %VA«» 
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Oj-li, 



^iciMfe:liAl^3K(i^ii^ 



On tiie deep peace of liodii-beaiiis to i 
Tboo ! who with tooks of mercy oft fa 
The starry sHence, when, at noon of ni 
On some wild moontnn thon hast not 
The homage of thy lonely worshipper. 
Bear witness Thoa t that, hoth in joy ; 
* The love of nature long hath been witt 
The love of virtue :— 'that tfaesotitndo 
Of the remotest hills to me hath beett ' 
Thy temple: — that the fbuntain^ hapf 
Hath sang thy goodness, and thy powc 
My spirit in the roaring catanct ! 



sit 



\ '. 



Snch solitude to me ! Yet are there 
Worthy of good men's love, nor wmdo 
With sense of moral beauty,— to the jo 
That dwells within the Almighty's ont^ 
Senseless and cold. Aye, there are aa 
The broad sun sinking in a blaze of fig] 
Nor feel their disembodied spirits hail 
With adoration the departing €k>d ; 
Who on the night'Sky, when a dondlei 
Glides in still beavty through muramb 
Can tnm the eye mmioved, as if a wall 
Of darkness serJWd the glory fpoas th 
With bumble piMe I bleis the Holy Q 
For sights to these denied. Aadehlh 






GUf l^<%jb«ni*4c|iairaii4 aU unpleasfiiil thonghts 
Subdued thie fMPOod aspirings of the 80ul^«- 
Wh^ dMdbtB apd &«» withheld the timid eye 
From scatUMug scenes, to come, and a deep sense 
Of iuwifui frailty tum'd the past to pain. 
How oft have I ranember*d that a world 
Of glory lay aroaad me, that a source 
Of lofty solneelay in eveiy star^ 
And'that ae being need behold the son, - 
.4^ grieiey that knew Who hung him in the ilcy. 
Thus unperceived I woke from heavy grief 
To a»grjD|r: nnd seeing that the mind 
0£lma%thoa|^stfll the image of his God, 
liCanVI 1^ his wiU en vanons happiness, 
I felt ^t aU was good -, Oiat facalties, 
Tb|Ka|^i40w,*mi||^constitnte, if rightly nsed» 
TiMieviisdofls ; and when awn hatii here attnird 
The pnrposttof hiabeiag, he wttlsit 
Near Mercy^s tterone^ whether Ms coone halli |lMii 
Pitme on the eavthl 4&n sphere^ er, as wiHi wiim 
Of fifwtBiasagle^ roaad the cemral Maae. 

Thm ettr ibiA tiie di^ that led roehare 
BeHeld in blest ie»emb«wce. l^faaUiee, 
Bfen at imr 44i^hmr| tk% |^«^»^iNn^ 
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That made Winander obe wide wave of gtfl#/^ ' <^ 

IVheu first in tnunport from ttut mocmtaiii top ^' 

I iiaU*d tlie heavenly Tision ! Not a cloudy 

Whose wreaths' lay smiling in the lap of ligM:, ^ ^ 

Not one of all those sister-islea that steep '^ ' '^' 

Together, like a happy family 

Of beauty and of love, but will arise ^^ 

To cheer my parting spirit, and to tell 

That Nature gently leads an to the grare 

All who have read her heart, and kept their •wa 

In kindred holiness* •' *U 

But ere thai lioo^ > > 
Of awfaltriompliyldohopethatyears ,. -A 
Await me, when tfaennconsciouspower of Joyi r: 
Creating wisdom, the bright dreams of soul > 
Will hnmaaijce the hearty and I shall be; \ u : 

More worthy to be loved by those whose lov« ^ > 
Is highest praise :— that by the living light r C 
fflHJt buNis for everin affection'^ breast, . . > t ^r. 
I shalibehold how £ur and beautiful :..*iu-J^* 

A human form may be.?— Ob» there are thosgkta A 
That slumber in the soul, like sweetest sounds 
Amid the harp's loose strings, tiUairs from Htavatt! 
On earth, at dewy night-fally visitant^ ^ - •. rt-W 
Awake the sleeping melody I 8tti:b tbouf^v- j>^ ^^^ 



My gen^^lwirr isb*ve o we<i to tiii^ 
And i|/tfa|f,i««^ce e*^ meit iDio m|i^|grt 
With a deai^ bome-tooed whisper,— *if thy fkee 
E'er bjE^hten in the unsteady gleams of light > ^ 
From oor owii cottage-hearth jr-O Mary \ the9 - 
My overpovrered spirit will rechne • 
Upon thy inmost heart, till it becomCy 
O sinless seraph ! almo&t worthy thee. 

■ I ■' - • * ' ■ ■ ■ ' 

T^(^ «i^ the earth,— that c^tiaMi to the eye 
Of solitary lover seems o'erhoog 
With too severe a shatde, and faintly smiles 
Witli inelTectaal beanty on his heart, — 
Be elelhedwi^ everlasting joy; Hkeiaod' 
Of blooming faery^ or of bo3rhood*s dreams , 
Ere life> first flush is o'er. Olt shaU I torn 
My vision from the gioriee of the seene 
To read them in thine ^es ; and bidden gnif % 
That slumbers in the crimson clouds of Even, 
UTill reach my tpirit through their varying Hgh^ ;^^ 
Tbougb viewless ji> the sky. Wandering with thee, 
A tbeoMmd beauties never seen before 
Will g^ide with sweet surprise into my soul, 
Bv»o. in those fields where each particular tree 
"^fm. look'd on as a friend, — where I had been 
f^ueoty^N^ yearly among the Voi^\^ ^%^&% 
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Nor, 'mid Uie qpiiot vf reflMtiog Uln, ,^^ , ^ 
Will the faint imife of the distant world ^^ . ,•« 
Ne'er float before nt :— Citi« will arise «» 

Among the clouds that circle round the mm$ ., - ^ 
Goifeoos with tower and tempie. The niglit>TO«epk 
Of flood and mountain to our ear will leem , 
like life's loud stir :-^And, as the dream dissolfes^ 
With burning ^int we will smile to see 
Only the Moon rejoicing in the sky, ^ 
And the still grandeur of the eternal hiUfl. . 
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Yet, tboufl^ the fulness of domestic joy 
Bless our united beings, and the home 
Be ever hafipy when) 4iy smiles areae^ 
Thongh human voice inight never toucl^ our §L9f 
From lip of friend or brothejf^ »— y«^ oh! think 
What pore benevolence will warm our hearts, 
"Ulien with the undeUiyiiif sti^ of love 
Through yon overshadowing wood we dimly jiff ,,;^- 
A coming friend, far distant then believed^ . .^, r? 
And ail unlook'd-for. When the short distrinst,, ., > 
Of unexpected joy no more constrains, ^ .^ 
And the eye's welcome brings him to our arms, « 
With gladden'd spirit he will quickly own 
That true love ne'er was selfish, and that mm \{-^ 
Ne'er knew the whole affection of his l^rt ^^^ 
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Of aoiiy life he cone, and in bis iNV 

The love of Nature, like a UtiffpaM dream, 

If e'er tl ttir, yield but a diM delight, 

Oh t we shall lead him where the geiual power ' 

Of beaaty, ivotkii^ by the wary green 

Of hilWascending wood, tiie aristy gleam 

Of lakes repodng in their peaeefal vales, 

And, lovelier than the loTelmefls below. 

The mooiM^tHesven, shall to his Mood restore 

An midistarbed flow, sneh afr he felt 

Pervade his being, morning, noon, and n%fat, 

When yotttii*8 bright years ^ass'd happily awiy, 

Among his mttivd hills, and all he lattm 

Of jcrdwded cities, was finom passing tUe 

Of trayeller, hidf-belieted, andsoon forgotten. 

Aiid fear not. Maty! tet, when winter conies, 
These solitary mountains will resign 
Tlie beanty that pervades tiieir mighty frames, 
Even like a living soul. The gleams of light 
Hnrrying in joyiiil tamnlt o'er the cliffi, 
And givhig to oar musings many a bnrst 
Of sodden grandeur, even as if &e eye 
Of Qod were vrandering o'er the lovely wild, 
^leasod wilfabli own creation*,— iOdl^^'^V^ 
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Of clovdlcM 8ki« ; and the deliglited Toioe 
Of bypniing fowitaiDi|— these will leave awfaila 
The altered earth :— Rot other attribute* 
Of Nature*s heart will ndey and in the itonn 
We shall behold the same prevailing Power 
That slnmbers in the calm, and sanctify. 
With adoration, the delight of love. 



I lift my eyes upon the radiant Moon, .^ 

That long unnoticed o'er my head has held ., . v 
Her solitary walkiandasher light , < 

RecaU my wandering soul, I start to feel 
That all has been a dream. Alone I stand >> ■■... i^ 
Amid the silence. Onward rolls the stream . : ^ 
Of time, while to my ear its waters sonnd 
With a strange mshing music. Omysooll 
Whate'er betide, for aye remember tboo 
Tbeia mystic warnings, for they a» of Heavan. 
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WBRTBR ON THE lANKS OV 1 

>M A DANGEROUS ILLNESI. 



Once more, int Lake ! aloiv thy bankB I rove, 
And blmthep h) nybnrt thatflowi with la*e. . 
Metbmks,'i9fife^««nikenmg«inben burn, 
Hatnre rejoicei in her ■on's relnrn ; 
And, like ■ parent after abuBrc-knig, '^ 

Shijii frora her heartof bearti « cbeerthl wmg. 
(%!' tfaatfi«rii breeae tlironghall mybeingstote, ' 
And madeiwMtniaucin in]> gladden'd wnl ! 
To me, jan reamedfrom the opening grave, 
How bright tbe radiBoee of tb« dancing wave I 
A gMA of joy, a soft endearing tnitt, 
Ptayi 'mid the grecnDeu of each sylTBD isle, 
And, in the boont; of afiectioD, ahewets 
A leviag welcome o'er these Uisriolbowen. 
Qaickflideathehymai]i('KieMnlet,to partake 
Tbe deep mjoymeot of the ha|tm[ hdie ; 
Ttwpefables,>parklii%thn»gh the ytflow brook, 
^Atp'to my ga*e toweara liiFlierlook; 
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Lay round my pafli in nnregarded wealth, 
In langliing beilty coart my eyes again, * 

Like friends unchanged by coldness or disdain. 
Now life and joy are one :— to Earth, Air, HetraijJ 
An undisturbed jubilee is given ; 
While, happy as in dreams, I seem to fly, 
Skimming the ground, or soaring throngfa the sky. 
And ftel, iHth sudden life^pervadiBg glee, 
As if this rapture all were made for me. ^ ^ 

- ' - ^S 

And well the glory to my soul is known ; ^ ^ 
For mystic yisions stamped it as my own. 
While sickness lay, like iee, upon my breathy ^ 
With eye prophetic, throng tiie shades of deatb 
That brooded o*er me like a dreary night ' ^ "^ 

This beauteous scene I saw in living li^t. 
No friend was near me : and a heavy gloom 
Lay in deep sit«ice o'er the lonely room ; ' 
Even hope had Hed ; and as in parting strife '' 
My soul stood trembling on the brink of lifi^^^ 
When lo 1 sweet sonndt like those that now I liettY> 
Of stream and sephyr stole into my ear. 
Far through my h^rt the mingled mnsic ran. 
Like tones of mercy to a dying man. 
Rejoicing in the rosy monhig*s Irirth, 
JLike aemwik»4 litM^ln^ thia4Mi«Krtk\ >* 
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The migfa^ im I <iiit ^ 9«w I lee. 
And ny toul ihooe with Jundcfd mi^tj : 
Cafan wuied the lake , and friMrtbal snile arose 
Ffuthy hppe^ and trast, oblivion of my wees : 
1 felt that I should live; ner conld despair 
Bedim a scene so glorioosy and so lair. 

Now is the vision tmtb. Dasease hath flown^ . 
And in the midst of Joy J stand idene. 
The eye of God is on me : the wide sky 
Is sanctified wilhipreseatDeilgry 
And, at his biddiiig, Natare's aspect mild 
Poors healiilg inflnem^ on hat wasted child. 
My eye now brightens with the bdghteniBg scene* 
Cheer'd with . the hues of kind restoring green \ 
As with a luUiog soond the fountain flows^ 
My tingling ear is filled with still repose; 
The summer silence, sleej^g on the plain. 
Sends settled qaiet to my diszy brain; 
And the moist freshness of the glittering wood 
Qiols wiA^ heart«felt dew my feverish btood, . 

O blessed lake ! thy spatkling waters roll 
Health to my firame, and rai^tnre to my soul. 
Bmblem of pcpcoy of innocence, mid love 1 
in beaaty g|f«i|.1teft tcfittk i^MN^x 
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This earth delighting ia thy gentle tifcetty ^ -^^ - > ' 
And the gtaid heavens attending on thy rettf 
Can he e'er turn from virtue's quiet boweff% 
AH fragrant dropping with imniortal flowen^ ^ 
Whose inward eye, as with a magic art, 
Beholds thy glory imaged in his heart ) 
No ! he bhall live, from guilt and vice afar. 
As in the silent Heaven some lonely star. 
A light shall be around him to defend ^ ^ 
The holy head of Nature's bosom friend» ^1' 

And if the mists of error e'er should come --i 

To that bright sphere where virtue holds faer«hinii^ 
She has a charm to scare the intruder thence j '« 
Or, powerful ia her spotless innocence, A 

With one calm look her spirit will transform '^ 
To a fair cloud the heralds of the storm. :^' 

« ■ - ' ■ , r', 

Nor less, Winander I to thy power I own 
Rays of delight amid the gloom of woe. r^ 

Yes ! ofV, when self tormenting fancy framed 
Forms of dim fear that grief has never named i ( 
When the whole world seem'd void of mental cheel^ 
Nor spring nor summer in the joyless year, 
Oft has thy image of npbraiding love, 
Seen on a>sudden throngb some opening grove^ 
JEren like Ibe lead^ iBttsqpeet«d MEole 



Of 8<mfe cteariHend X bad fbrgot tite wMle, - 
In aileni^ safd^ ^ Mf son ^ wfay not partake 
** The peace now brooding o'er tby darlinglidce? ' 
'^Oh! wl^ in sttllen discontent de^roy ^ 

« The law of Nature; Universal Joy V '- 

Sweet lake ! I listen to tby guardian v(nce : 
I ]o(^ abroad ^and^ looking, I rgoiee. - - 
My home is here ; ahf never shall we part. 
Till life's last pnlse hath left my wasted heart. 
Tme that anotiier land first gave me birth, 
AflKt other lakes beheld my infifflt mirth : 
Far from tiiese skies dear ftiendshipsliave I knowo^ 
And sttll in memory lives that soften'd tone ; 
Yet though the image of my earlier years . 
'Mid Scotland's mountains dim my eyes with tears. 
And the heart's day-dreams oft will lingering dwell 
On that^ld r^on which she loves so well, — 
TblidL not, sweet Lake! before my years are told. 
My lo#e for thee and thine can e'er grow cold : 
For h«« hath Hope fix'd her last earthly boimd, 
And where H^e rests in peace^ is haUow'd grouod* 

And oh ! if e'er that happy time shall come, 
Wheiraha I love sits smiling in my home, 
Andi of( as ehuKCHiay W^m m^^.^^^w^V^ 




Aim JK^^^^AMUEMM-JMSm* 

Speaks tbe loft word tlMit slides ioto tbe hmtt^ 

Then fiur m now tboa nrt, yea^! possii^ iiur, 

Tky scarce-seen waters melting into air, 

Fur lovelier gleams will dance upon thy breas^ 

And thine islet hend their trees in deeper ^estJ 

Then will my joy-enligfaten*d sonl descry 

All tliat as beautiful on land or sky; 

For, when the heart is calm with pore dol^^ 

Revels the sonl 'mid aMHQr a f^orioas sight. . i< -« 

Tbe earth then kindles with a vemalgcaoe^ < i 

Glad as the laugh i^kmi an iatet-fiEioe : 

The sun hioMelf is dothed with vaster ligbl^- tin 

And showers of gentler sadness bathe tim^aigipt *•.. 
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Dreams of delight! while thus I fondly wen^^ 
Your fairy-foldsy Ohi can ye e'er deceive ? . ^ / 
Are ye in vain to cheated mortals given, ,, 

Lovely impostors in the garb of Heaven? , , / 

Fears, hopes, doubts, wishes, hush my pens|ves|MJiy 
Fount of them all, de^r Lake I farewell ! ^fiwr^li V. 



' APOLOGY 

volt Ttbi itrhM hatai, vtikpLt, oil vtoKtaf ' 

VOXlsn^ WINANDERMBRB. 

NaY! SUffBBger (smile not allbift Uitk done/ 
Albeit qwHiitt and with BO lucercigard 
To higbest jrales 9f{pi9e% and symaMtrsr, 
l*laythiiig of art, it veDtnra tba» to stand 
'Mid the great forms of Katnre. Doth it seem 
A ¥iai kitfttder in the qmet heart 
Of this m^jestie Lake, that like an acm 
CtfOeean,,.or some Indian river vast. 
In be^aty fkiats amid its guardian bills ? 
Haply it may: yet in this homble tower, 
The mimicry of loftier edifice, 
'Tlieve lives a silent spirit, that confers 
A IfiStittg charter on its sportive wreath 
Of baUlements, amid the mounUdn-cakn 
To stand as proadfy, as yon giant rock 
That with his shadow dims the dazoliog lake ! 

Then blame it not: for know 'twas planted berei 
In mingled mo^d^mM^mtmmsAm^^ 
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Of this small ediftee, or firon witfam 

Steal the glad voice of lanf^iCer and of tODg^ 

Pau on with alter'd thoaghta, and gently own 

That Wmdermere, with all her nMliant isles 

Serenely floating on her asnre breast, 

like stars in hearen, with kindest smfles may ro ba 

This noanment, to heroes dedicate. 

Nor Nature ftei her holy reign profiined 

By work of art, though IraaNd in honibleBt gaiso, '* 

When a high spirit pioinpta the bvild^a sool. ^ ^ 
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PICTURl? 

OF 

A BLIND M4N. 

Why uU m Uhi« beside ymi eott^se^oMr 
That mged man mth tnws^tiuatmdhomi 
Fix'dare his eyes ki one contnmed gaze. 
Nor seem to feel the sub^s ]Beri<y«i Maae ; 
Yet are the orbs with youUi-rate cokMirs bright, 
As o'er the Iris (alls the trembliBg light 
Changeless his mien ; not even one flitting traee 
Of spirit wmders o*er his farrow'd ftee ; 
No feeling moves his venerable head : 
—He sitteth there — an emblem of the dead I 
The staff of age lies near him on the seat, 
IfiaMthfnl dog is dambering at his fi«ty 
And yon fair child, who steals an hoar for play 
"WUMhos her fiitfaet resU upon his'iwy, 
Her sport will teare, nor cast one loot^ bdriad, 
Soon asAe beara his voice,— lor he is b&odt 

list! aain toBeitiira»|jb da«|^%AMteiEiwiB^ 
He i^>eakM bynamt to the deU|^\ft4 c\Skd\ 
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Tb^ bendiog mote lii>dreaBi8 of fMdnfal blin^ 
Breathei o*er her neck a fother's tenderest kias^ 
And with light band opon her forehead lair 
Smooths the stray ringlets of her silky hair! 
A beauteous pbantom rises throagh the night 
For ever brooding o'er his darken'd sight, ^ 

So clearly imaged both in form and Umb| 
He scarce remembers that his eyes are dim. 
Bat thinks he sees in truth thi^ vernal wreath 
His gentle, infant wove, that it might brfAth« . .., > 
A sweet restoring fragrance tlirough his breaBt^ ^- r 
Chosen from. the wild-flowers that he loves. the ]|e|sti 
In that sweet trance he sees tlie sparkhng g^ .• 
That sanctifies the fiice of infancy ; > . •; 

The dimpled cheek where playful fondness liea^ ^ 
And the blae softness of her smiling eyes ; ^ 

The spirit's temple nnproianed by tears, 
Where God*s unclouded loveliness appears y^ 
Those gleams of soul to every feature given, 
When yonth v/Uks guiltless by the light of he^fef^! 

And oh ! vrbat pjeasiires thrmigh his spirit 1hi^i> 
When to the gate his horaewacd steps return ; 
When fancy's eye the curling smok^ sur^ireys^ , ^^ ^ . 
And his own hearth is gaily heard to blaze! 
How beams his ligbtlett visage I when the press j 






Of Load's known liaiit^ whti cheeffol tel^Sernesr, 
Falls on his arm, and leads with gnardiafk cii^ 
His helpless footsteps to^the acfcnstomed Chair ; 
When that dear voice he joy'd frorii yoilth ti^h^r 
With kind inqniry corned lints his e^r, ^^ ' 

And tremnlons tells how loVely stili^st bfr 
Iliose ftding beanties that he ne'er mtlst s^ \ 

Though ne'er by him his cottage-hooie be seen. 
Where to the wild brook slopes the daisied green ; 
Though the bee, slowly boriie "On laden WSn;^ 
To him be known bnt by it9 mnrmiirtr^^ 
And the long leaf tltat trembles in tlie'^br^d ^■ 
Be all that tells him of his native tre^ ; ' ' ' 
Yet dear to him each viewless objeet toOiid 
Familiar to his son) from touch or sound. '^'" ' ' 
The stream, 'mid banks of osi^r winding near^ • ^ 
Lnlls bb calm spirit through the listening ear r- ' 
Deeply his soul enjoys the loving strife * ■ 
Whienthe warm tammer air isiiird with life ; ' 
And as his limbs in qaiet dreams are laid, -'■*' ^ ^ - 
Blest is the oak's contemporary shade. -i^ujod/" 

^HappjNold Man \ no vain regrets intrdde^>'''''ii"' 
On the still hour of sightless solitude. ' ^'f ^>'' ^ 

- . - . . ' M ■ ' ^ " '• - '^ 
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,TbQqili4cepett8bi4«ft o^ patiKavd^NatnM n^M^ . 
Her cl^ip^yi^if^baaoty Uv^Srwithm thjf. ac^ul* 
—Oft t^y4>ii cUiog hkhib^ 4l^}f 8t€p« a&oeod^ 
A» to t>|f^ 8ii«)t wl^e dwelt a forme;r friend ; 
From whose gref j^sman^t tlu^i^ coaUbt once behold 
Mountaiup £ir-o£fiB dim confoaion roU'd, 
Lakes ^bUie mist, where gleam'd the whitenini^sai^ 
And raany a woodland interposing vale. 

TKoii seest then still : and oh ! bow soft a shade 
Does niepfkry breaitba o'«f monntaui, wojtd, apd 

glade! 
£ach cmggSiPWt, where oft in sportiTC scora 
Had spmng thy limbs in life's exulting raom; 
Each misty cataract, and torrent-flood. 
Where thoa a silent angler oft hast stood ; 
Each sheltered cre^ where through the roughest di^ 
Floated thy bark without the anchor's stay ;, 
Each nameless field by nameless thought ondear'd ; 
Each little hedge-row t^t thy childhood reared. 
That seems unaltered yet in form and size. 
Though fled the clouds of fifty summer skies. 
Rise on thy soul, — on high devotion springs 
Through Nature's beauty borne ott Fancy's wings^ 
And while the blissful vision floats around, 
Of JoFeiiest form, fair hue, and meltinig; sounds 
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Thou caiHtttiiot, thotigfa blindness may not roam,- 
For Heayen's own glory smiles aronntf thy home. 
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TROUTBECK CHAPEL. 

How sweet and solemn at the close of day. 

After a long and lonely pilgrimage 

Among the mountains, where our spirits held 

With wildering fancy and her kindred powers 

High converse, to descend as from the clouds 

Into a qniet valley, fiU'd with trees 

By Nature planted, crowding round the brink ^ 

Of an oft-hidden rivulet, or hung 

A beauteous shelter o'er the humble roof 

Of many a moss-^rown cottage ! 

In tliat hour 
Of pensive happiness, the wandering man 
Looks for some spot of still profounder rest. 
Where nought may break the solemn images 
Sent by the setting sun into his soul. "* 

Up to yon simple edifice he walks, 
That seems beneath its sable grove of pines 
More silent than the home where living thing 
Abides, yea, even than desolated tower 
Wrapt in its ivy-shroud. 



lknowitweli| — 
The village-chapel: many a year ago. 
That little dome to God was: dedicate ; 
And ever aioce, bath rnidistnrbed peace 
Sat on it, moveless as the brooding dove 
That must not leave her nest. A mossy wall, 
Bathed though in ruins with a flush of flowers, 
(A lovely emblem of that promised life 
That springs from death) doth placidly enclose 
The bed of rest, wherewith their fathers sleep 
The children of the vale, and the calm stream 
That murmurs onward with the self-same tone 
For ever^ by tbe mystic power of sound 
Binding the present with the past, pervades 
The holy hush as if with God's own voice, 
Filling the listening heart with piety. 

Oh ! ne'er shall I forget the hour, when first 
Thy lijttle chapel stole upon my heart, 
Secluded Troutbeck ! Twas the Sabbath-mom, 
And up the rocky banks of thy wild stream 
I wound my path, fall oft I ween delay'd 
By sounding .waterfall, that 'mid the calm 
Aw«ke such solemn thoughts as suited well 
The day of peace ', till all at once I came 
Out of ttot ihady gleni and witVi ^t^t^ V^^ 




1VBlk'doB«arir<iM b; green pastoral hillf. 'T 

Before sae luddf oij tby tMapH itue i 

Ai if it wvreanimvge : evai Ihen ' 

' The nowe of tfaawtM roH'd sIcnK tbe^cy. 
And darknew vcii'd Ibr beiftbtii— a nfaBMr«ta*a 
or short forewaminj; and of tranaieat panel. 
Ab me t hav beairti/u lly silent tkon 
Did^ltmileaaiid thelenipcit! Otetbyioaf -j 
Arch'da&trnunbon, that tome i^praiti 
A holy stielter to theemtbe «ton>, / 

And nHrfe thee sbine amid Ael>ioodwg0«H^ .; 
Bright MltKRioniiBgKiT. B«t«MDA«£u 
Of tbeloadllnHider,rKMellw*itiM«ri^N)n^ ' 
A DMHtMul-fliotine wand. There aaappaU'^ 
A choir of yootlwaariniKideai hymaed tlwirGe^ 
With tones tlut TetA^dlke ttraaderof itodrea^ 
Biddii^ it tave in vain. -^ 

Q«tcMi*the«n - ' 
In gteryfrom bi* clonded t^iflroacle; 
And, vraken'il hj tlie ipleadDur, «p ths lark 
Rose with a loitd and jet a loader wi^ 
C3ianliDg to lieaven tbe b;Dia of gntMade. 
Theservic«ckMed; and o'er the cbureh-yanlafMKl 
The happy fflock who is that ^eaccM fold 
Bad worshirp'4 Jctui, caityuv fa> iMt hMiM 



The comfttrt of a laitlitiiat cammt dit^ 
That to the yooog snpplieA a fpudiog liglU»> v- 
Steadier than reanon's, aod far brigfiter tdo, 
And to the aged sancyfies tiie grast 
That gro^i npMi the)gnii^ ^ u. r ^ •. ^r, 

Mtf^bMfjbHito t^iidaiittie flock^e thi%.^ > 
LoviDgihetiivH^ sad '4b3r them all b^oNrcdlf • 
So felt 4heir tbephord M that Sahbath-nMyCH/ 
Retoming UrtirlLkid aiiitea;--4i ^ioiw mao^d^t ..• 
Contentih^tfaifttaiCYdeJto teach tbeirttlhs : > 
Onr Sa?ioir1aaghty liornivirfuD9*othelrfpfaise 
TfaaB«f hifrgreat taslMBaster. Yet bis yotith 
KotamukinN with arieacet iior tbelore ^ ,' 
Becomingip iheirfrinie afccoaiptirfrd iae% 
Told that aaong the worldly eauoent ^ tx •<. 
Might iie fab shiniag way : — bot^ witer far, . 
He lo the afaades of «oHtiide retired^ ^ 

The brrtl^hice of his^bef»,>atad there tow'4 
His ta]o«ts«iid fm Yhrlues^ rarest •both. 
To God who gwve theai, rasdertng by his voice 
This beaateoos chapel still more beautiful, 
'd^mAlkt Maaidless dwellers io thi§ <fm% data . 
Happier ift Vfe aMdealh. - -^ :i^ 
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PEACfi AND INNOCENCE. 
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The liageriugiUntre •£ a vemal'day 
From the dim laadicape slowly tteab away ;^ 
Ono, lovely iMmr ! — and then the stars of Eveo 
Will sparlding hail the af parent iOtteen of 
For the tired fian, now softly siid^tng dowi^ 
To hislkir<<iafighter leaves his silent throne. 
Almosl(COttld I believe widi life enlMiedy 
And hnsh*d in dreasis, this gentle.S<ditade.' 
Look where I may, a tranqmlUziog soul 
Breatiies^rth a life-like pleasmne o'er the whole, a ^ 
The shadows settling on the monnliUB's hreast ^ 
Recline, as conscious of the hoar of rest ; 
Sted&st as objects in a peacefal dreaflB^ 
The sleepy trees are bending o'er the stream ; 
The ^ream, half veil'd in snowy vaponr, flows ' 
With soand like sileiiee, motion like r^ose. i^ 
My heart obeys the power of earth and ^sy, ^ t - 

And^^Md the qniet slumbers quietly t < > . \ 

■»• . ' 

A wi^tii of smoke, that feels no breatii of air/A^^ 
Melts amid jon lair clouds, its^^e fidr^ ' > ^^ ^■" - 
Aodfeews to link in beauteousaess ax&d love 



That 691%% eot«iH|tftl#llMtdMb^»»|^m»^ ^ ^^ 
There my Jbearl reat^^^^M if li^ Biapci|MMQ#2 ' 
Blesuogs be <m tiiat plat of orcbard-groandl 
Wreathed roimd 4be duteliisg Mitf a fairy riif^' < 
Its green leavet^letl in nislMari Mooaoaiisgii ''•■■* 
Within that ring no creature jetmaaliva ;< ^ 
The hees have eeased feO' hoar aronhd^ the hifi^;t> /' 
Oa the taU aafethe.feoi»>hafitf foosleill«B|^: 
And the fond dove hath coo'd bis latest song; 
NoWy 8hi!0fid^ dose tMneath dia hoHjE-bnsh^ . 
Sits oo herlow-baUt Hest the idecping tfagnilb 

AH do not^cep: bdiokl a efMS^dess laa^ 
Looks bleating Fouidf as if it songht its daitt. ' 
Its restiesa motioft and its piteous nioair 
Tell that ik ^Barsidl night to re^alone. 
Though hewren^ most pacious dew des<?eiid» in 



SoAly aa snow-flakes on its radiant fleece. 

That moflmliil blei^ hath toiteh*d the watchful ear* 

Of one to whom the little lamb is dear. 

As innocent and ic^iy as if^lf! 

See where witb spiings she comes, the smiling elf! 

We^do^ the lamb her infant guardian know: 

Joy brightening dances o*er her breast of now, 

Ms 
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And light as flgrmg leitf>#ith taddeo glide, 
Foodlf die pretaes to the maiden's side. 
With kindness quieting its late alarms. 
The ^eet child iblds it in her nnrsing arms; . 
And calliiig it by #very i^tle name 
That happy innoceiiee through ^ove can frame. 
With teoderest kiss^ lavith'd on its head, 
I Conducts it frisking to its sheltered bed. 



Kind hearted infant I be thy slumbers bland ! 
Dream that thy sportive lambkin licks thy hand,; 
Or, wearied out by races short and fleet, 
Basks in the sunsl^ine, resting on thy feet ; 
That waking from repose, unbroken, deep, . . 
Thou scarce shalt know that tboa hast been aslee| 
With eye-lidi{ trembling through thy golden faairy 
I hear thee lisping low thy nightly pras^r. 
O sweetest voice! what beauty breathes tberenii! 
Ne'er hath its music been impaired by sin. 
In all its depths my soul shall carry hence 
Tlie air serene bom of thy imiocene& 
To me roost awful is thy hour of r^t, - n 

For little children sleep in Jeaas' breast ! 
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LOUGHRIG TARN. 

Thou guardian Naiad of thii Uftle laU, 
Wboie banki in nnproftocd Naitire sleep, 
(AwittBtin watertloneand beautiTnl 
I>weUi|»iitiTBdia»l u (hehMnea they love, 
Have poeU Jtill believed) O aurcly bleit 
Beyond all genii or of wood or vave, 
Onylpbatiiat in Hiesbootingiunbeuni dwell, 
Art IboD t yea, happier even than snmmer-claD. 
Beloved by air and sky, and floating ilaW 
O'er the elill bosom of opholdio^ bearen. 

Beauteoaaaa bleat, ONaiad,thoa ronitbal 
For, aince Iby birtb, have all dellghtfbl tbinga, 
OHbrm and bne, of silence and of aannd, 
Circled thy spirit as the crowding itan 
Shine ronod tht placid Moon. Lov'st ihon to 
Intolhycell Of iteep? The wafer parts 
With dimpling tUllea anmnd thee, and below, 
The oninnn'd Terdnre, lott as cygaet** down, 
Meeta thy deaeeoding feet withont a sound. 
LovHt thOD to sport npon the watery glcaoi ! 
Lacid u KT aroond thy head it lit* 
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Batidns thy sable locks fii pearly Uglit, 
While, an aronnd, the water lilies strire 
To shower their blossoms o*er the virgiD qoecii. 
Or doth the shore allare thee?— well it may : 
How soft these fields of pastoral beanty wmM ^ t 
In the clear water! neither sand aor stone 
J Bars herb or wild-flower from the dewy sevnl^ 
I Like ^pring^ own voice sow rippUng ronad te 
\ Tarn. 

j| There eft thoji liest 'aiid the ecfaotng bleat 
I Of lambs, that race amid the snnoy gleams ; ' 
Or bee's wide mnrmnr as it mis the broom 
That yellows round thy bed. O gentie i^adtt^ i 
Amid the tcemalons verdure of the woods, 
, In stedfast smiles of more essential light 
f Lying, like SBore streaks of placid sky 
Amid the moving doods, the Naiad loves 
Yoar glimmering aUcy8,and yonr rustling bowcrsi 
For there, in peace reclined, her half-closed eya ■ 
Through the long vista sees her darling Lake, 
Even like herself, diffbs^d in f^ir repose. 

Not midelightfhl to the quiet breast 
Such solitary dreams as now have fill'd 
My bnsy fancy ; dreams that rise |n peacCy 
And thither lead^ partidciag in 
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Of htunan iiiteiietU4md earthly Jfl^s* < 
imagififttioo fondly leans on tmtb^ 
And sober scenes of dim reality 
To her seem lovely m tlie western sky. 
To therapt Perswn wonbipping the cm. 
Metbinks (bl» Mttie like, te whom my heart 
JiuAgts^ a gnariian spirit, renders back 
To me, in tenderest gleams of gratitiidey 
Profonnder beauty to reward ny l^ysa. 

Loog hast thoQ beena darling haunt of mine, 
And still warm %iessings|pnh'd into my heart, 
Meeting or plrting wUh thy sttiles of peaee. 
But now, thy flnld and gentle eharacter, / 
More deeply ftU than ever, seeoM to blend 
Its essence pare with mine, like some sweet tone 
Oft heard before with pleasure, tot at last, 
In one high moment of inspired bliss. 
Borne through the spirit like an angel's seng. 

This is the soHtnde that reason loves ! 
Even he-who yearns for hnman sympathies. 
And bears a music in the breath of man, 
D^mr than voice of mountain or of flood, 
Migh^ live ajicrmit here, and mark the son 
Rising or itt^iigfMd the beaiiteoaf caln^ 
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Devoutly blending in Ms bappy «»1 ^ " "^'1 

TboQgbts both of earth.and heaven!~*Yon movoMlt 
side, "^ 

Rejoicing in Hs'clnstering cottages, ^ 

Appears to me a paradise preserved ^ 

From gmlt by Nature's hand, and every wreatii --' ^ 
Of smoke, that from these hamlets moants toheaveBj 
In its straight silence holy as a spire ^ 

R ear'd o*er the house of God. 
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Thy sanctity 
Time yet hath reverenced ; and I deep^ feei 
That innocence her shrine shaU here preserve *■ 
For ever. — The wild vale that lies beyond, 'l 

Circled by mountains trod but by the feet ^ ; 4 

Of venturous shepherd, from all visitants. . r 

Save the free tempests and the fowls of heaven, < ^' 
Guards thee; — and wooded knoUs fantastical > . 
Seclude thy image from the gentler dale, 
Tliat by the Brathay's of ten- varied voice 
Cheer'd as it winds along, in beanty fades 
'Mid the green banks of joyful Windermere 1 > ' 

O gentlest Lake I from all unhallow'd tlnagt ^ 
By grandeur guarded in thy loveliness, . < 

Ne'er may thy poet with unweliDonie f«At ^ ^r 




Presi ttiy 9oft moMm^M^ed in B^m^ry dhy. 
And sbadow'd io thy sttllbess like tbe heavens. 
May innocence for ever lead me here, 
To form amid the silence high resolves 
For futnre life ; resolves, that, boni in peace, 
Shall live 'mid tumnl t, and thongb haply miid 
As infiwtain their play, when brooght to bear 
On the world's basiniess, shall assert tMeir power 
And majesty — and lead me boldly oh 
Like giants conquering in a noble cause. 

This isl^Qly faith, and full of cheer 
To all ;WFho worohip.Natnre, that the hours. 
Past tranquilly with; her, fade iiot away 
For ever like the clouds, bnt in the soul 
Possess a secret silent dwelling-place, 
Where with a smiUng visage memory sits. 
And startles oft the virtuous with a shew 
Of unsuspected treasures. Yea, sweet Lake ! 
Oft hast thou borne into my grateful heart 
lliy lovely presence, with a thousand dreams 
Dancing and brightening o'er thy sunny wave, 
Though many a dreary mile of mist and snow 
Betweeo^ns interposed. And even now. 
When yon bright star hath risen to warn me home^ 
I bid thee lltfewett in the certain hope, 
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That thou, this Mghr^ will e^ my tliite^iingtfm 
Shed cheering vUionty aod with ft^eshcsBt joy 
Make roe sahite the dawn. N or may the bynw 
Now Sling by roe unto thy listening woods. 
Be wholly vain, — bat haply it may yield 
A gentle pleasure to some gentle heart. 
Who bleMing, at its close, the oDkoowQ bard^ 
May, for his take, upon thy quiet banks 
Frame Tisions of his own, and other soop 
More beautifaly to Nature and to Thfe i 
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MARY. 



ThHEE days Iwfbre m; Hary'i death, 
We walk'd b; Qrutmere «bore ; 

"Sweet bkel" abesaid with Talteriiig breath, 
" I ne'er ihall see thee more :■ 

Then tDnring ronnd htr laogaid bead. 

She look'd me in tbefiwe ; 
And whisper'd " When thy frieud it dead, 

" Bemember tbi* lone place." 

Vainly I itrn^led at a tmile, 

Thai did my faan betray ; 
Itieeni'd tbaton our darling ille 

Foreboding darkneM lay. 

My Mary'i wordi nere wordi of tnitb; 

None DOW behold (be Uaid ; 
Amid the tears of age aod yontb. 

She in faer gnT« wai laid. 

Long dayi, long otghti, I ween, were patt 
Ere CHKd berfiiDCtKl luKtli 
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Bot to tbe spat I went at last 
Where she had breath'd "* farewell !*' 

Metboaght, I 8awth«> pbantom stand 

Beside tbe peacefnl waye; 
I felt the pressure of her fattiid'-^ 

— Thealook'd towardft her gnrf«. 

Fair, ftur beneath the evening sky 

The quiet cbor^hyard lay : 
The tall pine-grove most aateMiily 

Hung mate mbove Ikt clay- 
Dearly she loved their arching spread^ 

Their music wild and sweet. 
And, as she wished on bcr^estMedy 

Was buried at their feet. 

Around her grave a beauteotis fence 
Of wild flowers shed tiieir bfcath^ 

Smiling like infant innocenoe 
Within the gloom of deaih. 

Such flowers from bank of monotaiu-brook 

At eve we vnmt ^o bnag, 
When every little moasy ao^ 

Betray'^ retnmiog Spring. 



r 



Oft had I fixed the ahnt^ ittmA 

Upon ber v'npa brtatt ; 
But DowtDch Bowers ufom'dit, bna 

Aroand her bed of *Mt. 

Yet ill within my liletit unil, 
Ai the bnib'd air wm calm ; 

The DBtBral lean that riowiy atole, 
AMiuged m; grief like balm. 

The air that leeni'd lo tbick and doD 

For monthi nnto my eye ; 
Ab me! how bright aod twaatifiil 

It floated on the iky I 

A tnncB of bi^ mi »lemii bliai 

Prom purest etber came ; 
"Mid such a beaf enly leeiie aa 1^ 

Death 11 an empty Datue I 

Tbe menory of the pait retara'd 

Like mnric to my heart, — 
It (Mm'd that caaseleuly I monrD'd» 

Wben we ww« tald to pwt 
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*^ Ood*8 mer€y, to mjrMlf I lakl, 
'' To both our sonls is given — 

<' To me, tojovniing on earth's shade, 
^ To her— a Saint m Heaven !" 
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LINES 

(TTEN AT A LITTLE WELL BY THE ROADSIDE, 

LANGDALE. 

[OU lonely spring of waters nndefiled! 
atly sinmbering in tLy mossy cell, 
f moveless as the hillock's yerdant side 
n whom tliou bast thy birth, I bless thy gleam 
learest coldness, with as deep-felt love 
•ilgrim kneeling at his far-sought shrine ; 
as I bow to bathe my freshened heart 
by restoring radiance, from my lips 
■eathing prayer sheds o'er thy glassy sleep 
>ntle tremor! 

Nor must I forget 
mison for the departed soul 
im, who, many a year ago, first shaped 
little Font, — emprisoning the spring 
wishing to be free, with smooth slate-stonei 
r in the beauteous colouring of age 



Scarce); ilutinfniihcd from Ih* M 
III bleueil luHiT ihe taiiiarf m 
Ijlid tbe fiml itane,— tnd teU 
Ii tertrt him (bra pi 
'Mid tbe biU-iilcucei 
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tr» MnoBLUM BOOT pomi.^: 

To lud tbeir aooD-tide ret ell, or to ballte - ' tili 
TbeirtinjIimbsiD thistmupaTentifeH. . >i 

A fitter spot there is not : Rowen are ber* .> 
Oriovclieit roloarsuidofaireetettiinell, 
NMiTC to thrae our IuIIb, and evcrieen 
A Mreit family by the happy lide 
Oftheirown parent 'pHng; — and otbera to^ 
Of tbreign birlh, the collared garde^'t joy. 
Planted by that old ehrpherd ishia ^irth. 
Here smile like strangen in a uovel scene. 
Lol ataIlro£e-treewilh its cluttering bloom, 
Briglilemnglbemoisy wall on which it leans 
Its arching Lfanty, to my gladsome beart 
Seeme,wi<h ila emilasaf lonely loietincM, 
Like some fair virgin at the bumble door 
Of her dear mountain- cat, standing to greet 
Tbc waj -bewildered traveller. 

Bat my sobI 

LongpleaMdloIiuger by this silent cave, 

Narsii^ it) wild and playful fiintaiie*, 

Pants for a lofbnr pleasure, — and forsakes, 

Tbongh snrely with no cold ingratitude, 

Tlie flower* and. verdure round thesparkliiif wfft 

A voice calls on rae from the mounlaio-deplh^ 

And it must be obey^ : Yon ledge of recks. 
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like a wild staircase over Hardknot's brow, 
Is ready for my footsteps, and eveb now, 
Wast-water blackens far beneath my feet, 
Sbe the storm-loving Lake. 

Sweet Foimt I^Fu^ell f 
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LINES 

WSlTTBir OK SBBINO ▲ PICTURK BY BBRGHBK^ 
OV All AIS IM A iTORM-SHOWBR. 

Poor wretch l that blasted leafless tree, 
More frail and death-like even than thee. 
Can yield no shelter to thy shivering form ; 
The sleet, the rain, the wind of Heaven, 
Fall in thy face are coldly driven, 
As if thou wert alone the object of the storm/ 

Yet, chiird with cold, and drench'd with rain, 
Mild creature, thou dost not complain 
By sound or look of these ungracious skies ; 
Calmly as if in friendly shed, 
There stand'st thou, with unmoving head, 
And a grave, patient meekness in thy half-cIo9€d 
eyes. 
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Long could my thoughtful spirit gaze 
On thee ; nor am I loth to praise 
Him who in moral mood this image drew) 
dad yet, metluukSi ibat 1 coxA^li^me 
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More pleasing to the betn't, and jret to Natnre trtie. 

Behold a lane ret! i«d and green, 

Winding amid a forest-scene 

TVith blooming furze in many aradifttil heap ; 

There is a browsing ass espied. 

One colt is fri^ing by her side, 

And one among her feet is safely stretch'd in sleep. 

And lo! a little maiden stands, 
With thistles in her tender hands. 
Tempting ^with kindly words the colt to eat ; 
Or gently down before him lays, 
With words of solace and of praise, 
Plucked from th' untrodden turf the herbage soft and 
sweet. 

The summer sun is sinking down, 

And the peasants from the market town 

With cheerful hearts are to their homes returoiiig ; 

Groupes of gay children too are there, 

Stirring with mirth the silent air, 

O'erall their eager eyes the light of laughter bnmiof. 

The ass bath got his burtheii %\.W\\ 
The merry elves the pannieift ^\ i 



S7# UPPMJLLAXpXOi P0XX8. 

Delighted there from side to side they twiog. . .!^ 

The creature heeds nor shout nor call, 

Bat jogs on careless of them all. 

Whether in harmless sport they ^ly strike or 8io|^ 

A gipsey-groupe ! the secret wood 

Stirs through its leafy soUtade, 

As wheels the dance to many a jocund tnne; 

Th' anpannier*d ass slowly retires > 

From the brown tents, and sparkling fires. 

And silently feeds on beneath the silent moon. 

The Moon sits o*er the huge oak tree. 

More pensive 'mid this scene of glee 

That mocks the hour of beauty and of rest ; 

The soul of all her softest rays -' , 

On yonder placid creature plays, 

As if she wished to cheer the hardships of the oppreit. 

But now the silver moonbeams fiide^ 

And, peeping through a flowery gli^de, 

Hush'd as a wild-bird's nest, a cottage lies : 

An ass stands meek and patient there. 

And by her side a spectre fair, 

To driuk the balmy cup once more before the ditjib 



' HiusLCftlvmtTr IMJEMt* SIT 

With tnuAfrtat rare tlw pitying dame 

Si/pports the dymeipiiilen'A frame, 

And Mriveg with lanfihing looks ber heart to dkcer; 

While playful children crowd aronnd 

To ratch her eyr by sidile or noniid, 

Vncoiuoiaus of tbedomn that waits their lad; dear) 

I feel Ibis moDrnfiil dreaili impart 
A bolierimagf to my heart, 

For on doth grief to tbonghts snblime give birth •.'— 
Bleit n-eature I tbrough the solemD night, 
I lee thee bath'd in heavenly light. 
Shed from that wondroDs child — The Sarionr of (he 
Earlb. 

When, flyiog Herorl's mnrd'roiu rage, 

Thon on that wretched pilgtimage 

IMdst gently near the virgin- mother lie; 

On thee tlie hnmble Jesnssate, 

When thonfanda rn'th'dto Salem's gate 

To see 'mid holy hymn) the sinleBa man pass by. 

H^py thon i*ert, — nor low thy praiie, 

In peaceful patriarchal days, 

Wken conntlesg leuti elow paised from land to land 
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Like cknidt ^cr hatwtm i-^thm gnutte nee 
8«eli qoiet scene did Mcetly gnce^— 

Circling tiie pMtml caap ia BiDy a atmtely iMndf 



Poor wretch ! — ny'iminiBg dftani if o*er ; 

Tbjf dnYeriog form I view once more. 

And an thepuM thy race is doon'd to prota. 

Bat tbey whose tlioiig|itfiili|iints tea 

The trath of life, will |NNHe with me, »- 

Aod bicti thet in atoica of gcntleneiiml tote! 
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ON READING 

HI- CLAKKiOM'S ailTORT OF ,THB ABOtm<Di 



THE SLAVE TRADE. 

'Mid tha ODgnat Mid DererHlyiat li^' . 
0|f comtellatcd ipiriti, who hM« gutfd , :; . 
A throae in bei*ea, bji power of hcatenly »elM, 
AndlMve tbeir pumw unuwtal MidniiehHiged 
On earth, evta u the namaa of SiwKid HooO) 
Seut thoo, my Mud t 'midaltth&t radiant b>M|t'~ 
One worttiier of thy love and rei<Meiicei 
Tb>n He, the i^kas iptril, who weat flirty 
HaiI'd in the ansoat of tDvinoibte &itb. 
And bearu^iohiagruptheipcBrof tralk. 
Fit todeatrayandMvri—weolfartbto.wager- 
A^iMt tha fiercr ura; of bloo^f nea^ 
Avarice and igooraacB, crweUy aod hat^ : 
A holy wariaraj Deep within hii sonl. 
The gToan>DPaiigiiiah,aBd tbei^anltof <Aa)DI> 
Dwelt ceueleu aa a eatar«ct, and SUM .."ir ' 
The secret liamiU of meditatiie pnyvr. i. 
Encircled 1^ the lileuce of the hearth, ■■ ■-■'.: 
The CTeninf-uloBceof *.han9)*Mwjf' : < 
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Upon lus midniglit btd, when working soul 

TarnB inward, and the steady flow of thought 

Is all we feel of life ; in crowded roonu^ 

Where mere sensation oft takes place of mind. 

And all time seems 'the present ; in theaon. 

The joyiiil splendour of a summer-day ; 

Or 'neath the moon, the calm and gentle night; 

Where'er he moved, one vision «ver fill'd 

His restless spirit Twas a vision bright ^ 

WitbbfljIoiiiibominHeavenyyetoh! hedimm'd 

With breftOi of sorrow, sighs^^md tears, and blood! 

Before him Uif a quarter of the world, 

A Mighty' Land, wash'd by unnamber'd floods, 

Bern in her boson, — ^floods that to thosea 

Roll ocean-like; or in the central wilds 

Fade like the dim day melting into night ; 

A land all teeming with the goigeous shew 

Of Nstwrein profuse magnifieence 1 t 

Vallies and groves, where untamedherds have raagssd 

Withoutamasteraincethe birtfafof time! j. 

Fountains and caves fiU'd with the hidden light ' . 

Of cbaiBMHfidandof, ruby, only viewed 

With admiration by the unenvying. sun ! , 

KiUions of . beings liluB himself he sees 

In stature and in soul,— the sons of God,^ > 

Destined to ^h«l ^^age, and to lift i 



Their feaileM'^nMri'iiiito the bnnniigYky, 
Stamped ^th his k#ly image I Noble ihapfes, 
Kings of the desert, men whose stately tread 
Brings from the dost the soand of Irberty f 
Tlie vision fades not here; he sees the gloom 
That lies upon these kingdoms of the sun, 
And makes them darker than the dreary realms, 
Scarce-movii^ at the pole.-^-A slnggish flow 
Attends those floods so great and beautiful, 
Rolling in majesty that noi^ adores ! 
And lo ! the faces of thos«^ statSely men, 
Silent as death, or changed to ghastly shapes 
By madness and despair ! his ears are tor» 
By shrieks and ravings, lond, and long, and wild, 
Or the deep-rantter 'd enrse of snllen hearts, 
Scorning in bitteri^oe their gnawing chains ! 
He sees, and shuddering feels the vision true, 
A pale-faced band, who in his mOther4sle 
First look'd upon the day, beneath its light 
Dare to be tyrants, and with coward deeds 
Sullying the glory of the Qneen of Waves ! *■ 
He sees that famous Isle, whose very winds 
Dissolve like icicles the tyrants chains. 
On Afric bind them firm as adamant. 
Yet boast, with false and hollow gratitnde, 
Of all the troubled nations of the eaitb 
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That the done IB free! The awfvl tight 

Appalt not bim ; he drawt bit kaely bmath 

Withomt a trenor ; for a yoice it beard 

Breathed by bo biunan Upt« — beard by hit tottl,— 

That be by Heaves it choten to rettore 

Mercy on earth, a migbty eooqueror 

Over the tint and miteriet of man. 

The work it done ! the Niger't taUen wavet 

llave heard the tidings y-^and the orient Son 

Beholds them roUing on to meet bit light 

In joyful beaaty.-— Toiibftt't tpiry towen . . 

Are bright witiioot the bn^tnett of the day, > 

And Hottiifrwalbening from hit age-tottg trance 

Of woe, amid Um detert, tnulet to hear 

The latt laittt echo of the blittfiil mmumL— 
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THE FALLEN OAK, 

A VISION. 

ICBHE, A WOODS REAR IBSWiCK, 

GKHNWICH HOVITAL. 

I. 

Beneath tb« Aiilim ofn woent oak. 
DTraming I lay, &r ivtd a sabau w«*df > 
Wbcn « iwiH lb thudar ilin'dtbe mlitad^. , 
And from tliat mace I *addenl]i awoke I > 
A oebU tna ean« cnibiBf to Ike grooddr 
Thronfh tha iuk. totmt opMURg eat a (laik; 
White all it* Londtcd brancbe* ttretdunc rouul, 
Cnuli'd the taU haalu in Us anpla alatde. 
Hetboiigbt, the vanqniiti'd uonvcli at ba died 
Uttcr'd a groan ; while loud and tanntiDg cheats 
'Hm woodmeD ruted o'lf^kim whoie atnbboni prida 
Had bniMd tlw »M*Mi fer an bwdted jcaiK 
It «eem'd a nvaf* ibmt, a aajwelBM Men, 
Nor long pranOI'd anid tiwMi&l glooia^ 
Sad look'd tiM fMcat af jMi itori *faen, . 
IteTeren^iHtb agi^ y«t bn#« in viiMu'* UwMn^ ■ 
SliuaiabM boiiiafitreDgtli,apaiitiiibi*taBb. 
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II. '' 

I closed mine €yes, nor could I brook to gaze 
On the wild bavoc in one monent done ; 
Hateful to me shone forth the blessed sun, 
As through the new formed void he pour'd his rays. 
Then rose a dream before my sleeping soul ! 
A wood-nymph tearing her disheveird hair. 
And wailing loud, from a long vista stole, 
And eyed the ruin with a fixed despan*. 
The velvet moss, that bath'd its roots In green, 
For many a happy day had been her seat; 
Than valley wide more dear this secret scaae; - 
— She a^kedno mnric but the rustling sweet ^ i 
Of the»rejdicing leaves ; now^aU is gone. 
That touch'd the Dryad^s heart with pure delight. 
Soon flhaH the axe destroy her fallen throne. 
Its leaves of gold, its bark so glossy bright^- 
-^But now she hastes away, — deatb-sickening at 
^ the sight! 

HL 

A nobler shape supplied the Dryad's ^lace ; 
Soon as I saw the spirit in her eye, ' 

I knew file monntain<^ddess, Liberty, ^ 
And in adoring reverence veU'd my fitce. 
Smiling she stood beside the proitrateoak, 
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While a stern pleasure sweird her lofty breast. 
And thus, methought in ihriiiiog accents spoke— 
** Not long, my darling Tree ! mast be thy rest ! 
'^ Glorious thorn wert^ when towering through the 

siges 
" In winter-storms, or summer*s balmy breath; 
^' And thou, my Tree! shalt gloriously arise, 
*^ In life majestic, terrible in death ! 
** For thou shalt float above the roaring wave, 
*^ Where flt^j denouncing battle, stream a&r ; — 
*« Thou w^rt,<from birth, devoted to the brave, 
<' And thott shalt sail on like a blazing star, 
<< Bearing victorious Nelsou through the storms of 



war 
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NATURE OUTllAGED. 

AFFECTfONATBLT INSCRIBBII 

To ROBERT SYM, Esq. Emnburgr. 

OnCE^ ontlMveiygaiitlMtftlillcitday - 
That ever Spfiag did in her ghulotw breitht 
0*er this deligbtfiil earth, I left »y home 
With % beloved friend, who ne'er beibre 
Had been amoag these Movntawy— but wboft 

hearty 
Led by the famous poets, through the aic 
Serene of Nature oft had voyaged, 
On fancy's wing, and in her magic bowers 
Reposed, by wildest music sung to sleep :^^ 
So that, enamoured of the image forms 
Of beauty in hii soul, with holiest aeal . ^ ' 
He longed to hail the iair original, 
And do her spuritual homage. ^> 

That his love 
Mighty consonant to Ni^nre's dictate wise, 
From quiet impulse grow, and to the power 
Of meditatioa and MoneetiDg thooiht, 
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BaOer tkni itaitllag glariei of (be e;*, 
Uwe iUeolliMoeiDmtiD hi« inmost heart, 
I Iwl him to b^iold » little lake. 
Which I M aften n a; lood; walks 
Had visited, bst Devar yet bad wen 
One hnman being on iti banlu, tbat I 
Than (^ it mina own almut, m> tbither totA 
My friend, aiiored bn couM not cfaaae bat low 
A icene m loved by me 1 

Before we reacfaBcl 
Hie detl wherein tUi little lake datb ileqi, 
Into involontaiy ptaiie of all 
Its peaitvB lovdiaess, m; happy heart 

. Would frM^aent bnrat, and fron tboae lyric lonp. 
That, iwe^y warbling round the pastoral banks 
Of Oranmere, on its silver waves have abed 
The ondyiDf tanslune of a poet^ soni, 

' I bieaflied sncb tooching strains assoited well 
The mild iftiag-ittj, and tiast aechided scene. 
Towards which, m (oil «MBace of ddigbt, 
We two dten walked in peaioc. 

On tbe green Mop* 
Of aroBuiitic glade, 'W« ant «id«wD, 
Amid tbe ft f nc e of the ydlow broon, 



WhiU o'er onr head! tbe weqriBg birch-tTMkttfMM 
lis bianckei arching like >faiuitain-ahaw(r, > 

Tbea look'd lowarda the lake,— with heart* prepuvd 
For the warm receptiooof alt 1ot«I; fomu 
Enrohed in loveli^Kt radiaare, inch ai oR 
Had iteep'd m; ipirit in a holy calm, 
ADd made il by the touch of purest joy 
Still ai an iufaut'i dieun, ~ " . 

But where had fled ■ 
The paradiie helaved in former daya ! ^ 

I look'd opoD the coButcnauce of ny friead, - ,,t- i 
'Who, lot ID strange and sorrowful saipriie, . 
Could scarce fatbear to sniiie. Is this, hecriod,-" 
The loDcretreat, when frum tbeaccrettop .-■ Vi. 
Of Hrlicon, the wild-eyed muae descends . . i. 
To bleaa thy Bluinbeii ! this the virgin leese 
Where beauty smiles in undiiilitrbed pcacef -. ,• , , 

llook'dagain: butne'erdidlovergaie. 
At lastrelurning frorasoQie fureiga chme, . _ 

With more affectionate soirow on.the face , , 
ThatLelefL tair in youth, than 1 did gaze 
On tjie alter'd featiiccs of my darling vale, 
That, 'mid the baibatoosoutraj^iofarl, ,., . , 
Kelaiued, I vecn,a)ieaTealy character -.^.j-; 
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Hkttt nothing contd destroy. Yet mnoh was lost 
Of Its original brightness : Mnch was there, 
Marring the spirit I remembered once 
Perfectly beantifhl. The meadow field. 
That with^ts rich and placid verdure lay 
£ven like a sister-lake, with nonght to breaV 
The smoothness of its bosom, save the swing 
Of the hoar Cauna, or, more snowy white. 
The young lamb frisking in the joy of life, — 
Oh ! grief! a garden, all nnlike, I ween. 
To that where bloom'd the fair Hesperides, 
Usurped the seat of Nature, while a wall 
Of most bedazsling splendour, o'er whose height, 
The little birds, content to flit lUong 
Prom bush to bush, could never dare to fly, 
Preserved from those who knew no iU intent. 
Fruit-trees exotic, and flowers pasnng rare. 
Less lovely far than many a one that bloom'd 
Unnoticed in the woods. 

And lo ! a house, 
An elegant villa! in the Grecian style ! 
Doubtless contrived by some great architect 
Who had an Attic soul ; and in the shade 
Of Academe or the Lyceum vralk'd. 
Forming conceptions ftir an^ beaatifuh 



Bleiied for ever be ^ tcnlfUor's art! > • ^^ir 

It haUi created guardian deities 
To shield the holy biiildiBgy-«-heatben gods 

Aod goddeasesy at which the peasant stares > 
With most perplexing wonder i and light Faunsy • 

That the good owner's unpoetic soul , j 
Conld not, among the umbrage of the grovetp 

Imagine, here, for ever in his sigh^ t 
In one nnwearied posture frisk in stOQf, 

My friend, qnoth I9 forgive these words of ii)in% 
That haply seem more sportive than becomas > 
A sonl that feels for ^iatnre's sanctity i 

Thns blindly outraged i but when evil work ;« 
Admits 00 remedy, we then are glad «, 

Even from ourselves to hide, in mirth constrauiMi; 
An unavailing sorrow. Oh! my friend, 
Hadst thou beheld, as L the glorious rock .< 
By that audacious mansion bid for ever, .; f 

— Glorious I well might call it, with bright bands 
Of flowers, and weeds as beautiful as flowers. 
Refulgent, — crown'd, as with a diadem, 
With oaks that loved their birth-pUice, and alive ^. 
With the wild tones of eclio, bird, and bee,-^ 
Thou couldst have wept to think that paltry Art 
Could so prevail oer Naturei aod weaK mm 



Thnt stan^ betwoeo thee and the^'works of 6od. 
TTell might the Naiad of that stream complain! 
The j^lare of day hath driven her from her hannts^ 
Shady no more : The woodman's axe hath clear'd 
The Qseless hazels where the linnet hung 
Her secret nest ; and yon hoar waterfall. 
Whose misty spray rose throng the f|refhen*d learet 
To heaven, lik^ Nature's incense, and whose soonii 
Came deadei^d through the mnltitndc of bo«(j^a, 
liike a wild anthem by some spirit sung, 
Now looks as cheerless as the lat»-left snow 
Upon the mountain's breast, and sends a voice. 
From the bare rocks, of dreariness and w^ I 
See ! farther down the streamlet, art hath fiamcd 
A delicate cascade ! The channel stones 
HoHow'd by rushing waters, and OMnre graen 
Even than the thought of greenness in the soul. 
Are gone ; and pebbles, carefully ammgad 
By size and colour, at the bottom lie 
Imprtson'd; while a smooth and shaven lawn, 
With graceful gravel walks most serpentine, 
Surrounds the noisy wonder, aadsendi^ up 
A smile of scorn unto theirocky fells, 
Where, 'mid the rougbfi$m, bleat the sbelterM 9b0e(»« 

Oft hath ^ pott'9 eye oo tl^Me wild Mi$ 
Baheld entrancing visionft j— bat the cliffsi 



In unsealed majelty, mutt frown no more ; '^ ' 
No more the coves profound draw down the Bohl ' 
Into their stem dominion : even the clonds, 
Floatinfi; or settlmg on the mountain's breast, 
Mnst be adored no more : — far otiier forms 
Delight his gate^ to whom, alas, belongs 
This luckless vale ! Ob every eminence, 
Sntiles some gay image of the builder's soni, ' 
Watch'tower of sammer-honse, where dft, at eve. 
He meditates to go, with book in hand, 
And read in solitnde ; or weather-cock, ' ' 

To tell which way the vrind doth blow ; or fort, 
Commanding every station in the vale 
Where enemy might encamp, and from whose hetgjftt 
A gaudy flag might flutter, when he hears ' ' ' 
With a true British pride of Frenchmen slain, '^^ 
Ten thousand in one battle, lying grim '-•'*■ 

By the brave Eogltsh, their dead conquerors f ' 

Such was the spirit of the words I used 
On n^Messing sUch sacrilege. We turned ' 

Homewal<ds in silence, even as from the grave ' 
Of one in early youth untianely slain, ^ 

And all that to my pensive friend I said 
Upon our walk, were some few words of grief, 
That thoughtleauiew andfelly, in one day, 



Could render vain the mystic processes 

Of Nature, iirorking for a thousand years 

The work pf love and beauty -, so that Heaven 

Might shed its gracious d«w8 upon the earth. 

Its sunshine and its rain, till hving flowers 

'P.ose up in myriads to attest its power, 

But, in the midst of this glad jubilee, 

A blinded mortal come, and with a nod. 

Thus rendering ignorance worse than wickedness, 

Bid his base servtots <' tear from Nature's book 

** A blissful leaf with worst impiety.*' 

If thou, whose heart has listened to my song, 
From Nature hold'st some fair inheritance -. 
like that whose mournful ruins I deplore, 
Remember that thy birth-right doth impose 
High duties on thee, that must be performed, 
JSlse thou canst not be happy. Thou must watck 
With holy zeal o'er Nature while she sleeps, 
That nought may break her rest ', her waking smiles 
Tbou must preserve and worship ; and the gloom 
That sometimes lies hke night upon her face,, 
Creating awful thoughts, that gloom must hush 
The beatings of thy heart, as if it lay 
Like the dread shadow of eternity. 
Beauteous thy home upon this beauteous earth. 



And God bath giten ttlo tliee : therefore, leHiH 
The laws by which the Eternal doth snblime 
And sanctify hb works, that thon mayest see 
The hidden glory veiled from volKar ^yes. 
And by the homage of enlightened lore, 
Repay the power that blest thee. ^ Thoo A6vl4 

stand 
Oft-times amid thy dwelling-place, with awe 
Stronger than love, even like a piotts man 
Who in some great cathedral, while the chant 
Of hymns is in his son], no more beholds « 
The pillars rise angost and beantifnl, 
Nor the dim grandeur of the roof that haiigi 
Far, far above his bead, bnt only sees 
The opening heaven-gates, and the white-robi 

bands ^ 

Of spirits prostrate in adoring praise. 
So Shalt thou to thy death- hoar find a friend, 
A gracious fHend in Nature, and thy name^ 
As the rapt traveller through thy fair dooMuna 
Oftf-Kngering journeys, shall with gentle voice 
Be breathed amid the solitiide, and linked 
With those enlightenM spirits that promote 
The happiness of others by their own, 
The consummation of all earthly Joy. 
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WKIrtlN a1 MIMHLIGBT AT (BA. 

H me! in dreams or straggling dreid, 

t foolisli tears no mare be aiied, 

irs wept OD bended knee, 

Dngli yearg of absence slowly roll 

tween m snd lome darling loul 

lOliTesnpan the*e>! 

:ep, weep oat for the mtriner, 

3ugh distant far tie roam, 

d bare no lovely reitiog-place 

)t he can call his home. 

ends hath he in the wildernn*, 

i nitb those friends heliveiiublin 

Ibont one pining sigb ! 

! wares that roand his vessel crowd, 

: (aiding sUir, the breezy cload, 

i nmsic of the sky. 

1, dearer even tban Heaven's sweet light, 

gazes OD that wonder bright, 

en sporting with the gales, 

lying in a beauteous sleep 

)« hec shadow io the deep. 



t^ UMCWLLAVMOVt VOSIpl. 

— The ship in vrhich he sailt. 

Then weep not for the mariner ! 

He needeth not thy tears ; 

From his soul the Ocean's midnight voice 

Dispels all mortal fears. 

Quietly slumber shepherd.men 

In the silence of some inland glen, 

littird by the gentlest sounds of air and earth j 

Yet as quietly rests the mariner. 

Nor wants for dreams as melting fair 

Amid the Ocean's mirth. 
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THE 

NAMELESS STREAM. 

V 

OjCNTLE as dewy a summer shower 
In beanty bathed tree, herb, and flower, 
And told the stream to murmur on 
With quicker dance and Uvelier tone. 
Tlie mist lay steady on the fell, 
While lustre steeped each smiling del1« 
Such wild and fairy contrast made 
The magic power of light and shade. 
Through trees a little bridge was seen, 
Glittering with yellow, red, and green, 
As o*er the moss with playful glide 
The sunbeam danced from side to side, 
And made the ancient arch to glow 
Various as Heaven's reflected bow. 
Within the dripping grove was heard 
Rustle or song of joyful bird ; 
The stir of raptnre fill'd the air 
From unseen m3rriad8 mingling there ; 
life lay entranced in sinless mirtli. 
And Nature's hymn swam o'er the earth! 

O 
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S9S MISCBLLAMBOUS^OBliS. 

Ill this sweet hour of peace and love, 
I chauced from restless joy tomove. 
When by my side a being stood 
Fairer than Naiad of the flood, 
Or her who ruled the forest scene 
In days of yore, the huntress Qaeen. 
Wildness, snbdned by quiet grace, 
Playpd o'er the vision's radiant face, 
Kadiant with spirit fit to steer 
Her flight around the starry sphere. 
Yet, willing to sink down in rest 
< \ Upon a guardian mortal breast* 

Her eyes were rather soft than bright. 
And, when a smile half-closed their light. 
They seem'd ^mid the gleam divine 
, Like stars scarce seen through fair moonshine ! 

I , "While ever, as, with sportive air, 

■'I She lightly waved her clustering hair, 

'\ A thousand gleams tiie motion made, 

I .'f Danced o'er the auburu's da^-ker shade. 

O Marv ! I had known thee long, 
i Amid the gay, the thoughtless throng, 

Wliere mien leaves modesty behind^ 
And manner takes the place of niind ; 



"Where ^oman, though delightitil stOl, 
Quits Nature's ease for Fashion's skill. 
Hides, by thegaudy gloss of art. 
The simple beauty of her heart. 
And, bom to lift onr souls to heaven, 
Strives for the gaze despised when given. 
Forgets her being's godlike power 
To shine the wonder of an hour. 
Oft had I sigh'd to think that thou, 
An angel fair, could stoop so low ; 
And as with light and airy pride, 
Mid worldly souls I saw thee glide, 
Wasting those smiles that love with tears 
Might live on, all his blessed years. 
Regret rose from thy causeless mirth, ^ 
That Heaven could thus be stain'd by Earth. 

O vain f egret 1 I should have known. 

Thy soul was strung to loftier tone, 

That wisdom bade theejoyfi i\ range 

Through worldly paths thou conldst not change, 

And look with glad and sparkling eye 

Even on life's cureless vanity. 

*— But now, thy being's inmost blood 

Felt the deep pnwer of solitude. i 

Trom Heaven a sudden glory broke, 
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And all thy aDgel aonl awoke. 
I hail'd the impolae from aboveg 
^1 And friendship was soblimed to love. 

Fair are the vales that peaeefril sleep 
'Hid mountain-silence, lone and detpt 
Sweet narrow lines of fertile earth, 
*Mid frowns of horror, smiles of mtrtht 
Fair too the fix'd and floating cloud, 
The light obscure by eve bestowed. 
The sky*s blue stillness, and the breast 
Of lakes, with all that stillness blest 
Bufe^dearer to my heart and eye, 
Than valley, mountain, lake, or sky, 
One nameless stream, whose happy flow 
Blue as the heavens, or white as snow, 
And gently-swelling sylvan side, 
By Mary's presence beautified, 
I Tell ever of expected years, 

j :^ The vrish that sighs, the bliss that fears, 

Till taught at last no more to roam, 
^ ' I I worship the bright Star of Home. 
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ART AND NATURE. 

SylPH-LIKE^ and witli a gracefal pride, 
I saw the wild Louisa glide 
Along the dance's glittering row, 
With footsteps soft as.ft31ing snow. 
On all around her smiies she ponr'dy 
And though b j all admired, adored. 
She seem'd to hold the homage light, 
And careless claim'd it as her right. 
With syren voice die Lady sung : 
Love on her tones enraptured h^g, 
While timid awe and fond desire 
Came blended from her witchiiig lyire. 
While thus, with unresisted art, 
The Enchantress melted every hdfrt, 
Amid the glance, the sigh, the smile, 
Herself, unmoved and cold the while, 
With inward pity eyed the scene. 
Where all were snbjects-^e a Qaeen f 

Again, I saw that Lady fair : 

Oh I what a beaoteoiw change wai there ! 
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J In a sweet cottage of ber own 

I She saty and she was all alone, 

'i I , I Save a yonng child she snog to rest 
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On its soft bed, her fragrant breast. 
] If ^ With happy smiles and happy sighs^ 
'pi She kiss'd the infant's closing eyes, 

^ ' Then, o*er him in tlie cradle laid, 
^ I ;' Moved her dear lips as if she pray'd. 
i ' '! She bless'd him in his father's name : 
I , I Lo ! to her side that father came. 
And, in a voice subdued and mild, 
He bless'd the mother and her child ! 
I thought upon the proud saloon, 
And that Enchantress Queen; but soon. 
Far-off Art's fading pageant stole, 
And Nature fill'd my tlioqghtfulsoult 
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SONNET I. 

WRITTEN ON THE BANKS OF WAST WATER/ 
DURING A STORM. 

A HERE is a lak« hid far among the hills, 
That raves around the throne of solitude, 
Not fed by gentle streams, or playful rills, 
But headlong cataract and roshiog flood.. 
There |^am no lovely haes of hanging wood, 
No spot of sunshine lights her sullen side ; 
For horror shaped the wild in wrathful mood. 
And o'er the tempest heaved the mountain's pride. 
If thou art one, in dark presumption blind. 
Who vainly deem'st no spirit like to thine. 
That lofty genius deifies thy mind. 
Fall prostrate here at Nature's stormy shrine, 
And as the thunderous scene disturbs thy heart, 
lift thy changed eye, and own how low thou art*. 
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SONNET a 

WfilTTBN OM THE BANKS OF WASTWATtft, 
DURIKO A CAI.M* 

Is this th« Lake, the cradle of the storma^ 
Where silence never tanxes themoantalii<«(nu*, 
* IR^here poets feaf tiietr self-created forma^ 
Or, snnk io trance severe, their God adoee f 
Is this the Lake, for ever dark and loud ^M 
With wave and tempest, cataract and dond I 
Wondrous, O Natare ! is Ihy sovereign powcst^ 
That gives to horror hoars of peaceful mirtb; 
7or here might beaoty bntld her smBflrar4MWBP4 

; Lo ! where yon rainbow spam the smiling earthy 
And, clothed in glory, throng^ a silent shower 
The mighty San comes forth, a godlike foirtH ; 

r* — ^*<|^hile,'neatli his loving eye, the gentle Lake 
Lie»4ike a sleepiag child too blest to wak« ! 
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WRIVXBV A^ XIIIMieHT, ON HSUf-CRAfl 



Go op among the monntaiiis, when the Btonn 
Of midnight liowlfl^ but go iir that wild mood^ 
When the soid lover tamndtaoot lolitude, 
And through the hannted air, eaefalpant^Nm 
Of swinging pine, bteck roek, or ghoetty eloocl, 
That veils some fearfid^ cataract tmnbtinglond, 
Seems to thy breattriesa heart with life en^boed 
'Mid timsegamtty shapeless things thoaartalom 
The mind evists, thinks, trembles thrOogh the € 
!nie memory of the: hnman world is gone^ 
And time and q»ace seem living only htrtk 
Oh ! worsUp tbo« the visions' then made know; 
While sable glooms round Nature'k teapiile roi^ 
And her dread antheai peals into tby fi^^l* 




LlSTf wliileIt«Hiv!iat fonii8t1i^tM»ntai]i%i^^. 
—Tlte^tormsareiip; aadfrMiyOAMble ehjuiii ^ 
Down rush Oierliint ; while 'mid tiie tiranctet Mift^ 
The v i e wl e w eagteg in wild screMns tejdlee. 
The echdet answer to the unearthly nolw ^"^'" ' 
Of bMlhaig roeksj that, plunged into the Kidce, * ^ 
Send 1^ asnllen groan : from elefts ande^ei^^ '^ 
As of hiai^mnrder*d wretch, hai^ ! yells aw^Ae^ ^ 
Or redded frenzy as in chains be ravei; * ^ ' ^ - 
l^ese fom^ the monntaiifs >ivoiee ; th^ie, inkit^-M 
«ight, .F'' "• -■% 

BisCant firom human being's known alN>dle^ ' ' 
To earth some spirits bow in cold afiVtgh^ 
But some they Kft to glory and to Ood. 
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A jCUDUp.U^ endW new tiift3et^ sao, 
A glei^ of crilQ8on.tulgg)ditsbcft^ed.lOj»w : 
liM^ laid I wBichftd the.|^ry monag on 
0'«r th^ «tiU f9di«ii«» jof tfae lak» Mtw. 

Tian^l itiipiiit aeem'dy asd floated Alow I 
Eveniii Usjtry jiiotiqiiy Ihete was reifts 

While e^^eigr bcaalbiif eve4hat cbaaeecl to blow» 
Wafted the imvelUr to tbe beaateovs We»t 
EmbleiDy mathoiigbly of tbe d^artod aoal 1 
^•ifboie jidiHe robe tbe i^cam of bto 19 given ; 
And by tbe breath of mercy made to roll 
Bight onwarda to thegoldeAgatet of Heaven^ 
Where, to tbe eye of Faith, it peaceful lies^ 
And tellr to man hiiglorionf deatiniei. 
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SONNET ya, 

WTITTIM ON THE SABBATR-l»Ur. '^ 

When by OodV inwvd Ii|^t, a happy ciay^ h 
I walk ID joy, as in the open air, ^-. 

It seem*d to iny yoongtbooght tlie SabbaAamiled 
With glot^and wiUi lo¥«. So-^tili, saftir^ ^ ' ^ 
The Heavenslpoked ever on that halloii^ BiOff% ^ > 
That, without aid ofmenory, somethiiig tiieie. i 
Had sorely told me of its^lad retum. c li r. . 4; ^ 
How did my little heart at evening bsm > f i ■ 

When, fondly seated on my fiither^s kaee, tn^ i 

Taught by the lip of love, I breathed the prayen^l 
Warm from the fount of infant piety ! . t. 

Much is my spirit changed ; for years have broQg^ 
Intenser feeling and expanded thought; 
—Yet, must I envy every child I see I - 
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SONNET VIi: 

WRITTBM ON SXIDDAW^ DURING A TtVPSST. 

It ma» a dreMKWl day when late I paB8*d 
O'er thy dim vastnefts, Suddaw!— 'Mist anddmid 
Each sabject Fell obscufed, and. niBbing blast 
To thee made darling miude, ii^ild aad load, 
Thoii'Moiiiitaiit»MoBarch I Raiii is toneBtSt play'd. 
As when at sea a wave is borne to Heaven, 
A watery spir^^tlien on the drew dlsmay'd 
Of reeling ship with downwai^ writth is. driven. 
I could have thongfat that every ■, livipg form 
ipad fledy or perished in that savage storm, 
So desolate the day. To me wei« given 
Peace, calmness, joy: then, to mys^I said. 
Can grief, time^ elnmce, or elements control 
Man's chartered pride, the Liberty of Soul? 
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SQNIfE^ vm. 

I iTAlTOEItD lonely, llkeiip%rrar sail, ' 
O'er mountains known but to the eagle's gate ; 
Yety in J biiali*d keart» miSk NstineV beauty g t a ^ < 
Slepl in Ite shade, er gloried in the bfawe. 
Rommtic ▼•!« Hole wiadiiig ta my eye ^ '^' "^ 
In gradMU lof«liB8SBy^wrisiogd»ei«Bif 
Fair, aamrtMi tanis, Unteeaai tdbieiiiiailhlt^t 
Rocks of wild majesty, and eifiastieams. 
How strange, aietbaaght, I ihoiltd tiave U#e4 s^ 
.near, ■■■':■ -^'--i* = ^- 

Nor erer wrniUpp^ Natarel^idttrlKfaf i i -*< ^ 
Strangel say oat sa^bM from the wofWaMltteaii 
Though intfia iiiidst'of life their spiiits ifio^^' •^^ 
Thoosands^i^ey ia hdlyt-Hberty ,^'? > wf#rfi^ 

The sileat BAen o^aaenvM I<ova t '^ '<^^"' « - ^ 
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SONNET IX. 

WJUTTSN ON THE EVENING I HEARD OF THE 
DEATH OF MT FBIENU^ n^LUAM. DUNJLOP'. 

A GOJL>II£N doiid ea«ie4oiitiDg o'er my head, 
WiUi hundred glories rftosd tba sun to blend ! 

MluiOft ihuipi of 4noiiiiB|^ I had lAsr^firiefld. ^> 
I felt at if iiy sorrow ne^ could end 1 
A d^f pale pliaiitom od » breathless bed, 
The beauty of the erimson west subdued, 
And sighs^tjkal seoi^'d u^ vtry life l«ifeBd| 
Th|^#Mit lii|^;iiQi^$C€^%reQew'4. 
Grief,/ e^r^ fei^^ a sel^enncatiug^ brood 
Dwelt o» my s|uril, lik^aettaselest noisci 
Bu^ oh>l whal tr«li^Lbpl»lesseasue«^ 
When, from that doody ezdauned a weU<^koown 

. voice, 
^God sent me here^ to bid my friend n^joico t 
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Two Editkmi of tlrirMfe Poem have beaif«1ra«lf pMMM t 
And it! reception mmang tboie wliom the«»<i«pri|Mii|k'f^|l«i 
to plcaae, has induced bun to include it in this yolnipA. 
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W^ITH tearl€«8 eyes and iftidi^nrbed^feearty n i 

Bard ! of sinless fife and holiest song, i^^.> >>,:^ 

1 muse upon thy death-bed and Uiy grave'^ r » > 
Though ronnd that grave the trodden grasfrttHiliM 
Besmeared with day ; for many feet wifefe tbece>»-^^ 
Fast-rooted to the spot, when slowly sank «» ■- 
Thy coffin, Grahame ! into the quiet eeU. 

Yet', well I loved thee, even ^sone might lov« — 
An elder brother, imaged in the^onl 
With solemn features, half-creating awe. 
But smiling still with gentleness and peace.. 
Tears have I shed when thy most monrnfiil voice 



Did trembliiigly breathe forUi that tonchiof air, 

By Scottish sbepberd haply framed of old. 

Amid the silence of his pi^Btoral biUs, 

Weeping the flowers oil Flodden*field that died. 

Wept, too, have I, whea thoa didst sinfpfy read 

From thine own lays so simply beaatifiil 

Some short pathetic tale of hranan grief. 

Or orison or hymn of deeper love, 

That might have woo the sceptie's sollcii heart 

To gradual adoration, and belief 

Of Htm who died for as npon the cross. 

Yea ! oft when thon wert well, and in the calm 

Of thy most Christian spirit blessing all 

Who look'd epon thee, with those gentlest smiles 

That never lay on haman face hot thine ; 

Even when thy serioos eyes were lighted up 

With kindling mirth, and from thy lips distUl'd 

Words soft as dew, and dieerfal as ihe dawn, 

Then,too, I coold have wept, for on thy face, 

Eye, voice, and smile, nor less thy bending frame, 

By other eaase impaired than length of years, 

Lay something that^tilt tnni'd the thooghtfai heart 

To melancholy dreams, dreams of decay, 

Of death and burial, and the silent tomb. 

And of the tomb thoa art an inmate now ! 
Methinks I see thy name upon the stone 
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Placed at thy head* and yet my cheeks are dry. 

Tears could I give thee, when thoa wer t alive. 

The mournful tears of deep forbodiosr loTe 

That might not be restrun*d ; but now they seem 

Most idle all ! thy worldly coarse is o*er, 

And leaves sach sweet remembrance in my sool 

As some deHgfatful music heard in youth, 

Sad, but not painful, even more spirit-like 

Than when it murmar'd tliroogh the shades of earth. 

Short time wert thou aUow'd to guide thy flodc 
Through the green pastures, where in quiet ^des 
The Siloah of the soul ! Scarce was thy voice 
Familiar to their hearts, who felt that heaven 
Did therein speak, when suddenly it fell 
Mute and for ever ! Empty now and still 
The holy house which thou didst meekly grace^ 
When with uplifted hand, and eye devout. 
Thy soul was breathed to Jesus, or explained 
The words that lead unto eternal life. 
From infancy thy heart was vow'd to God : 
And itye the hope that one day thou mightst keep 
A little fold from all the storms of sin '^ 
Safe-shelter'd, and by reason of thy prayers 
Warm'd by the sunshine of approving Heaven, 
Upheld tby spirit; destiQed for a vihile 
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To walk br Other pkllui ud with tlH crowd 
Of woriA; n*» to min^. YH efen tbcn, 
Tb; life wu ever ancb as well became 
One whoae pore toolwa* fixed ppontbecreu! 
And niien with timple fervent eloqueace, 
Gramamb pled the poor iDBD'a caute,tlieU9leaero1 
Thought bow becoming would hisviu|;e uniLe 
AcroM the house of God, how beauteonaly 
Tbitmui wonld teach the Miing word* of UenvM 

How wdl lie tantbt th^n, many a one will feci 
Vnto their dyisg day ; aod when they lie 
On the grare'a brink, uniearing aod compoMi), 
Their ipeechleu loula will bleas the holy man 
Whoae voice exliorled, and nhoie footitepa led 
Vnto the path* of lifei uor aweeter hope, 
Next to the giaciaus look of Christ, have they 
ttua to behold his tace who laved their aoali. 

Bat cloied oa earth thy blessed mioistry I 
And while tby native Scollaod mourns her ion 
Untimely reA from her maternal breast, 
Weepi the (air aiater-land, with whom ere wbilo 
llie sttanger lojonrn'd, stranger bat in birth, 
tot w^ ihc loTcd tbee, as than weit her own. 
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On anott cBaM* and neiwlci»a>bb>lh wiijkt 
I heard tbat tfaoa wtit gone, from the »H v<oie< 
Of one who knew tiiee not, Imt deqply knred 
Thy fpirit Bieekly tlmriiig IB thy tong. 
At SDch an hoer the death of one like thee 
Gave no nide shock, nor hy a sadden grief 
Destiroy'd the yisions from tiw stany sky 
Then settling in my sonl. The nKMmlight slept 
With a diviner sadness on the air ; 
The tender dimness of the night appeared 
Darkening to deeper sorrow, and the voice 
Of the fkv torrent from the silent hiHs - 
Flow'd, as I listen'd, like a Amend strain 
BreAth'd by some monming solitary thing. 
Yet Nature in her pensiveness still wore 
A blissful smile, as if she sympathised 
With those ^ho grieved Hiat her ovm Bard WM d 
And yet was happy that his spirit dwelt 
At last within her holiest sanctuary, 
'Mid long expecting angeb. 

Andife'^ 
Faith, fearless faith, in the eternal bliss 
Of a departed brother, may be held 
By beings blind as we, thatfoith shonM dry 
AJJ eyes that weep for QukttAMkE*|QX\!bxQ\.t(|ii 
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Shew where he lits sogiist and beaatil^l 

On the right h«Bd;of Jesna, 'raid the aaista 

Whose glory he on earth so sweetiy sang. 

No fears have we when some deMghtfol child 

Falls from its innocence into the grare ! 

Soon as we know Hs little breath is gone, 

We see it lying in its Savionr's breast, 

A heavenly flower there fed with heavenly dew. 

Childlike in all that makes a child so dear 

To God and man, and ever consecrates 

Its cradle and its grave^my Grahams, wert thou! 

And hadst thon died upon thy mother's breast 

Ere thou couldst lisp her name, more fit for heaven 

Thou scarce hadst been^^ than when thy honoured 

head 
Was laid into the dust, and Scotland wept 
Cer hill and valley for her darling Bard. ^ 

How beanttful is genius when combined 
With holiness! Oh, how divwely sweet 
The tones of earthly harp, whose diords are tooch'd 
By the soft hand of Piety, and hung 
Upon Religion's shrine, there vibrating 
With solemn music in the ear of^God. 
And mast the Bard from sacred themes refrain ? 
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Sweet were the hymns in patriarchal dayi, 

That, kneeling in the silence of his tent, 

Or on some moonlight liill, the shepherd pom^d 

Unto his heavenly Father. 8tiains sorvive 

Erst chanted to the lyre of Israel, 

More touching far than ever poet breathed 

Amid the Grecian isles, or later times 

Have heard in Albion, land of every lay. 

Why therefore are ye silent, ye who know 

The trance of adoration, and behold 

Upon your bended knees the throne of Heaven^ 

And him who sits thereon? Believe it not, 

That Poetry^ in purer days the nurse. 

Yea! parent oft of blissful piety. 

Should silent keep from service of her God, 

Nor with her summons, loud but silver-toned. 

Startle the guilty dreamerfroni his sleep, 

Bidding him gaze with rapture or with dread 

On regions where the sky for ever lies 

Bright as the sun himself, and trembling all 

With ravishing music, or where darkness broods 

0*er ghastly shapes, and sounds not to be borne. . 

Such glory, GRARAmE ! is thine : Thou didst di^ 
spise > 

T0 trill tbt ear of tliis de^etiei^Xft ^%^ 
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ions epithets, all idly heap'd 

ic of earthly state, or, idler still, 

mg measares and nncfaasten'd lays, 

I to pleasure and her syren-train, 

g the best name of poesy. 

tier aspirations, and an aim 

^rtliy man's immortal nature, Thou 

iest spirit that still loves to dwell 

bright heart and pure, at noon of night 

rvently invoke, and, led by her 

le-Aonian mount, send from the stars 

!n snch soul-subduing melody 

lehem-shepherds heard when Christ was 

born. 

le Sabbath-day : Creation sleeps 
within the arms of heavenly love ! 
tic day, when from the vanquished grave 
Id's Redeemer rose, and hail'd the light 
forgiving smile. Obscured and pale 
n the plumes of prostrate seraphim, 
h*d the universe her sphere-born strain, 
)m his throne, Paternal Deity 
I the Saviour not in vain had shed " ~ 
yr*d glory round the accursed cross, 
ea man mi^tntVnVd\^^^^> 
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And earth to heaireD ascendia jabilae. 
O blessed day, by God and man beloved ! 
With more sarpassing glory breaks thy dawn 
Upon my sool, remembering the sweet hymns 
Thathe, whom nations evennore shall name 
The Sabbath-Bard, in gratnladon high 
Breathed forth to thee, as from the golden nm 
That holds the incense of immortal song. 

That Poem, so dirinely melanclio y 
Throughout its reigning spirit, yet withal 
Bathing in hues of 'winning gentleness 
The pure religion that alone can save, 
Full many a wanderer to the paths of peace 
Ere now hath made return, and be who framed 
Its hallow'd numbers, in the realms of bliss 
Hath met and known the smiles 'of seraph-souls. 
By his delightfal genius saved from death. 
Oft when the soul is lost in thooghtless guilt, 
And seeming deaf unto the still small voice 
Of conscience and of God, some simple phrase 
Of beanty or sublimity will break 
The spell that link'd as to the bands of sin, 
And all at once, as waking from a dream. 
We shudder at the past, and Mess the light 
nat breaks opoa ns like the i»et)-\Mir&^. 



Even 80 i| J|i$Kiiilft.'4^(N^ 
Have yi4i^m.9mJB^^m^ ifWPr* 
In thoo^^t and act, have lived witbont a sense 
Of Gpdf.^j^o i^^to,!^ ^j^9|i|iSi,of tfieir !^r|^ 
Batmen tbere,ff!e Qf a ^I^UmeriiiA^^ 
Who dediq^te^i^ ipyo iii|wi^j^(^ jf^ 

To hupaapJSqij^w^^ the,|b^ilsQj^^ 

Where ajhc in <|a|;;]^4fre^is,|^fjljh^ 

By oigl^t and dtly lu^ivesjirie^ striYe |o cl|ii))i>. 

Too oft, alas I ,e]r^,in |he ^|^f)i <^f If^ 
They pass jlier. ,4^ fjt|e,^y^#thi^h ff^e^^^ei^ 

l^ith loving y^i^cjp, f(9d m^.9».^mf^^f^ 
So beantifnJpiyinvoc»^tmMl,)2i!^ 

3C?.ffM*» QMAjMkH* i ft(y .«^ ,^«^ ft?« ^ 

Thy wortb^^^ll}ed«Ayj^l^ tft^lldm-e^^ 
Andwlien^liej UM^i^w^p^^liKfS^^y^^ 
Thy death farj^pce (iuw^ pe^^^llly tlHn«J^ |^ 
»opg>^>t. 

Above iiU.9ther|Mao]irl^4ie»^^A«^.i£A«i 

And his rede^muo^ 8f^; yfjf^j^*/^ Uie pafe 

Where tlUFj(p«(d|ipidfor^i^^ja^fil^ 

Th«y h>i% F>J*-8aften;^,l|e?^;|s^^^ ii}V.4il9cmi 

Upon %|n.a« ^t^/^jifey .of JM^ 4iat |«adt 
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The waj to fidth, even «i#»»i»>iiiiiiitlair ^ trne>4 
"Sfainet brigfacly, lwiiMiDg«npnMHAing4agr.. 'f 

Bot happier viiioiif still now bleis my soid. 4 
While lonely wandering o'er Die hiUs and dalea T 
Of my dear native eonntry, witii soch love ' '-''2 
As they may gness, who, from their fother^ hoaM 
Sqlonrning long and lar, fidl down and kin 
The grass and flowers of Scotland, in I go^ 
Not donbtittg a warm welcome from the eyes '" 
Of woman, man, and eiiild, into a cot 
Upon a green hiltei^, and ahnost tondiU . '* 
By its own nameless stream that bathes the rooti 
Of the old ash tree swinging o^r tiie foof. ^ 
Most pleasant, GftAiuxE ! nnto thine eyrandhelr 
Sach humble home I there often hast thou sat 
'Mid the gladfamily fistemng to thy rciee 
So silently, theear anglit then have cangfat ^ 
Without the rustle of the ftUingleaf* ' 

And who so sweetly ever sang as thOo, 
The joys and sorrows of the poor man's life* » - 
Not fancifully drawn that one might We^, 
Or smile, he knew not why, but with the hues 
Of truth an brightly glistening, to the heart ^ 
Cheering, as earth's soil verdure to the eye, 

YetBtiU aod moamfaL «« th^ e9^sian%V^^ 
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MoNpowerM totheHncUtjiirdnai, 
Tber«i«igii*diyipHito*ertboMitle*edl - 
Boom ehoMO books bjr pioiu men compoaed. 
Kept rirMU tbe dtut, in eraiy cottage lie 
HiroD^ tke wild loneliiMM of Scotia'i vain, 
Bcnde Ibe Bible, by whou welUcDowii truUu ' 
' ABhainHi tboochti an by the peuut tried. 
O Wemei priTi)e|« «f Niturc'* Bard I 
To cheer tbe boofe of Tirtnov porertj, 
VTtA ilcMUoflightiMre beautiful tbaoolt 
l%y o'er the aploMloBn of the palace wall, 
Hethinlu I k« a fiti Bod lovely child 
SitliDg conpotcd apM) hia ■uotber't knee, 
And reading with a low and U^tog voice 
flone paMage fniB tbe Sabbatb, while the (can 
Staod it) hi« little eyei ao toMy blue, 
1111, quite o'crcone with pity, hii while anni 
He twine* aroiiDd ber neck, and hide) hii lig^tf 
Moft infimtiiw within her gladden'd breast, 
like ■ sweet lamb, half iportive, halfafraid, 
NeadiiV one inonieiit 'aeath iU bleating dam. 
And now the hat^y mother lunei oft 
Tbe tender-hearted child, tayidown the book, 
And atki Mm if be doth remember itill 
Tbealrangerwba once save him, long ag^ 
A farting luM, ■p'* H"t hy >°"|*'"i*y' 
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Tboagfa dead 0i' MH^y :fet M ftiMir ketfl^ IM^ 
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On tfiee, swi^ diHdr ittd <itfa«f^ iMEitfr fit^ tlM 
Made happier, tbotigib an angel, hj tte ai^ 
Of bappinesf, and Tirhie byfcimtelf 
Created or preseiSred ; and oft h^ sbnl 
LeaTes tbt a ^rhile her Umairanthine boweii^ 
And dimly hears the chond symphonies 
Of spirits singing romid the Savioiir's 13iron^ 
Delighted widi a glimpse of Scotland's tiles 
Winding i^nnd hiUs where once his t^&us by^mai 
were meditated in his silent heart, 
Or with those human befaigs here beloved. 
Whether they stU^fle, aH viitae ever smiles, 
With snnny countenance genltle and benign^ 
Or a slight shade of sadness seems to say, 
That they are dunking of the sainted s6id 
That looks from hearen on Ihem ! — 

A holy creed 
f t is, and most deHffltfhl nnto siR 
Who feel how deeply human sympathies 
Jf/ead with oni hopes of Iwamii, "rVw^ >ik^ ^3idbL 
death 




Departed ^jflttm tmik this 1<lw«ef t^^kMi,^ 
How cditld' the ▼irtdous ev^ in heaT^li b« lihitt^ 
VvkHA tfi^ MiW th« IbveiH and th€ fHeiidir, 
Whom soon they hope to greet! A pladd'fadt^ 
BelM^d Time fkratedi and Eternity, 
Across wltoS^ sli^liing'.i^iraters manttur dft' 
The voices t>f the immortal, hither brought 
Soft as the thoiight of mnsit hi die sonL 
Deep, d^'thelor^ we bear mitothe deadf 
The adoring reverende that #e humbly pnf 
To one who is a spirit, still partafkes 
Of that affiictSoitete teildeme^ we o«m*d 
4roW«rd^ t being, once, perhaps, tsfhdl 
id human as oursetvei^ ahdin the shttp^ 
ilestial, aiid angelic lineiimdtats, 
in^a fair HkeiiesS •f the fi^rmsnd fke^ 
^at won* in fermer days our «a3rtlily Idte. 



Or A fl am/b r i^V^n T in midnigfbt dreams bdioM 
placid aspect, ibdre serenely i^ir 
the swe^t tfidou that cfAms the autumnal heat- 
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voice steals^ 'mid the pauses of the wind^ 
my listening soul more toiichin^y 
le pathetic toii«a ofaxr^Yorsk 
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Tint 8G«id at erening Uke a spirit's song. 

Tet, many are there dearer to thy ahadey 

Yea, dearer far than I ; and when their tears 

They dry at last (and wisdom bids them w^. 

If long and oft, O sure not bitterly) 

Then wilt thon stand before their raptured eyes 

As beautiful as kneeling saint e'er ^deem'd 

In his bright cell Messiah's visionM form. 

I any not think upon her blissful dreams 

Who bears thy name oa earth, and in it feelsy 

A christian glory and a pious pride. 

That must illume the widow's lonely path 

With never dying sunshine.— To her soul 

Soft sound the strains now flowing &st from mine! 

And in those tranquil hours when she withdraws 

From loftier consolations, may the tears, 

(For tears^will fiill, most idle though they be,) 

Now shed by me to her but little known. 

Yield comfort to her as a certain pledge 

That many a one, though silent add unseen, 

Thinks of her and the children at her knees. 

Blest for the father's and the husband's sake. 
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